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So water trembling io a polilhM nCe, 
RefleSi tb« beam that plijt upon its face. 
The fportivc tight, uncertain nhere it falU> 
Now Aiikea the roof, now flaOiet on the walls. 

Nam romme« n£« pour la \£nti, et noui ne pau*on$ Ibufirlr Ton 
abord. let figure*, le* panbolei, lei emblcmet. font toujours 
del omementi nfcellaires pour qu'elle puiSe I'aniioncer. et foJt 
quon craigne qu'elle ne dfcourre trop brufquement le dffaut 
qu'oD voudroit cacher, ou qu'enfin elle n'inftniife avec trop 
peu de infDagement, ou vcut, en la reccvant, qii'clle foit 
(JegniKe. 
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Si teferti meie gravis uret Jarcina cbartet 

jShjicito.- ' . I . .1, HoR. Lib. I. Epis. 13^. 

/t. "^T O V told me, I f cmcmbcr, glory built 

On fclfifh principles, is Ihame and guilt. 
The deeds that men admire sis half divine. 
Stark naught, bec&fe corrupt in their delign. 
Strange doftrine this ! that without fcruplc tears 
The laurel that the very light'ning fpares, 

b Brings 
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Brings down the warrior's trophy to the duft. 

And eats into his Woody fword like nift. 

B, I grant, that men continuing what they arc, 

^Fierce, avaricious, proud, there muft be war. 

And never meant the rule fbould be applied 

To him that fights with juftice on his fide. 
Let laurels* drench'd in pure ParnaOian d^ws. 

Reward his mem'ry, dear to ev'ry mufe. 

Who, with a courage of unfhaken root. 
Id honour's field advancing bis firm foot. 

Plants It upon the line that juflicc draws. 
And will prevail or perifti in her caufe. 
Tis to the virtues of fuch men, raian owes 
His portion in the good that heav'n bellows. 
And when recording hiftory difplays 
Feats of renown, though wrought in antlent days. 
Tells of a few ftout hearts that fought and dy'd 
Where duty plac*d them, at their country's fide. 
The man that is not mov'd with what he reads. 
That takes not fire at their heroic deeds. 

Unworthy 
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Unworthy of the bleflings of the brave/ 
Is bafe in kind, and born to be a Have. ■ , 

But- let eternal infamy.. purfqc 
Thewrecdi to naught but his ambition trtie,' 
WRo, for the fake of filling with one blaft 
The poft-horns of all Europe* lays her wafte. , . _ 

Think yourfelf Itation'd on a tow'riag rock. 
To fee a people fcatter'd like a flock. 
Some royal raaft.iff panting at their heelsj 
\Vith all the fayage thirft a tygcr feclsj i . 

Then view him Iclf-proclaim'd in a gazette, 
Chiefmonder that .has plagu'd the nations yet, . 
The globe and fceptre in fuch hands ^mifplac'd, 
Thofe enfigns of dominioiii how difgrac'd 1 
The glafs that bids man mark the fleeting hour, ^ 
And death's own fey the would better fpeak his pow't* 
Then grace the boney phantom in their rtead 
With the king's fhoulder knot and gay cockade, 
Cloath the twin brethren in each other's drefs. 
The fame their occupation and fucceTs« 

B a :A 'Ti» 
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'A. 'Tis yoBT belief the world was made for man. 
Kings do but reafon on the felf fame plan. 
Maintaining your's you cannot their's condemn. 
Who think, or feem to think, mw made for them. 

B- Seldom, ^as ! the power of logic reigns 
With much fufficiency in royal brains. 
Such reas'ning falls like an inverted cone, 
Wandng its proper bafe to ftand upon. 
Man made for kings I thofe optics are but dint 
That tell you fo — fay rather, they for him. 
That were indeed a king-enobling thought. 
Could tliey, or would they, reafon as they oughtt 
The diadem with mighty projects lin'd. 
To catch renown by ruining mankind. 
Is worth, with all its gold and glitt'ring ftorr^ 
Juft what the toy will fell for and no more. 

Oh! brightoccafionsof difpcnUng good. 
How feldom ufed, how little underftood ! 
To poul" in virtue's lap her juit reward. 
Keep vice reftrain'd behind a double guard. 

To 
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To quell the faftion that affronts Uie thronea 

By filent magaatiimity' alone ; 

To nurfe with tender care the thiiving arts. 

Watch evciy beam philofophy imparts i 

To give reli^on her unbridl'd fcope. 

Nor judge by ftatute a believer's Ix^ej 

With clofe fidelity and love unfeign'd. 

To keep the matrtniofiial bond unftun'd i 

Covetous only of a virtuous praife. 

His life a lelTon to the land he fways j 

To touch the fword with confcientioui awe. 

Nor draw it but when duty bids him drawj 

To fheath it in the peace-ieftojing clofe. 

With joy, beyond what viftory bellows, 

Bleft country ! where thefe kingly glories fhine, 

Bleft England ! if this happinefs be thine. 

^. Guard what you fay, the patriotic tribe 
Will fheer and charge you with a bribe.— B, A bribe ? 
The worth of his three kingdoms I defy. 
To lure mc to the balenefs of a lie. 

B3 And 
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And of all lies (be that one poet's faoaft) 
The lie that flatters I abhor the moft. 
Thofe arts be thcir's that hate his gentle reign, 
Bqt he that loves him has np need to feign. 

A. Your fmootheulogiun:! to one crown addrefs'd^ 
Seems to imply a cenfure on the reft. 

B. Queyedo, as he tells his fober tale, 
Afk'd, when in hell, to fee the royal jail, 
Approv'd their method in all other things. 

But where, good Sir, do you confine your kings ? 

There — faid his guide, the groupe is full in view. 

Indeed ? Replied the Don — there arc but few. 

His black interpreter the charge difdain'd — 

Few, fellow ? There are all that ever reign'dt 

"Wit undiftinguilhing is apt to ftrike 

The guilty and not guilty, both alike. 

I grant thp iarcafm is too fevere. 

And we can. readily refute it here, 

"While Alfred's name, the father of his age, 

^nd the Sixth Edward's grace th' hiftoric page. 

4' King^ 
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A. King's then at laft have but the lot of all. 
By ttteir own conduct they mull; ftand or fall. 

B, True. While they live, the courtly laureat pays 
His quit-rent dde, his pcppef-corn of praife. 
And many a dunce whofc fingers itch to write. 
Adds, as he can, his tributaiy' mite; 
A fiibjeft's faults/ afubjcftmay proclaim, 
A monarch's errors are forbidden game. 
Thus free from ccnfure, over-aw'd by fear. 
And pr^s'd for virtues that they fcorn to wear. 
The fleeting forms ofmajefty engage 
Refpe^, while (talking o'er life's narrow flage. 
Then leave their crimes for hiflory to fcan. 
And aflc with bufy icorn. Was this the man ? 

I pity kings whom worlhip waits upon 
Obfequigus, from the cradle to the throne. 
Before whofe infant eyes the flatt'reF bows. 
And binds a wreath about their baby brows. 
Whom education ftiffen'd into ftate, 
Apd death aw^Jcens from that dream too late* 

B 4 Oh! 
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Oh" ! if ferviKty with fupple- knees, 

Whofc trade it is to fmilc, to crouch, to pleafe j 

If fmooth diffimulation, Ikill'd to grace 

A devil's purpofc with an angel's face j 

If fmiling pecrefles and fimp*ring peers. 

In compafling his throne a few ihort yean ; 

If the gilt carriage and the patnper'd fteed. 

That wants no driving and difdaitis the lead j 

If guards, mechanically form'd in ranks> 

Playing, at beat of drum, their martial pranks j ' 

Should' ring and ftanding as if ftruck to ftonc, 

"While condefcending majpfty looks on j 

If monarchy confift in fuch bafe things. 

Sighing, I fay again, I pity kings ! 

To be fufpcfted, thwarted, and wiihftoo'd, 
Ev'n when he labours for his country's good. 
To fee a band call'd patriot for no caufe. 
But that they catch at popular applaufe, 
Carelefs of all th' anxiety he feelp. 
Hook difappointnnent on the public whecU, 

With 
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With all their flippant fluency of tongue, 
tvloft confident, when palpably moft wrong. 
If this be kingly, then farewell for me 
All kingfliip, and may I be poof and free 
To be the Table Talk of clubs up llwrs. 
To which th' unwalh'd artificer repairs, 
T' indulge his genius after long fadgue. 
By diving into cabinet intrigue, 
(For what kings deem a toil, as well they may. 
To him is relaxation and mere play) 
To win no praife when well-wrought plans prevail, 
^ut CO. be rudely cenfur'd when they fail. 
To doubt the love his fav'ritea may pretend. 
And in reality to find no friend. 
If he indulge a cultivated tafte, f 

His gall'ries with the works of art well grac'd, I 
To hear it call'd extravagance and wafte, J 

If thefe attendants, and if fuch as thefe, 
Muft follow royalty, then welcome eafe j 
However humble and cohfin'd the fphcre, 
Happy the ftate that has not thefe to fear. 

J. V 
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A. Thus men whofe thoughts contemplative have 
dwelt. 
On fituadons that they never felt. 
Start up fagacious, cover'd with the duft 
Of dreaming ftudy and pedantic ruft. 
And prate and preach about what others prove. 
As if the world and they were hand and glove, 
I^eave kingly backs to cope with kingly cares. 
They have their weight to carry, fubjefts their'sj 
Poets, of all men, ever Icaft regret 
Increafing taxes and the nation's debt. 
Could you contrive the payment, and fchc»rf<r 
The mighty plap, oracular, in verfe. 
No bard, howe'er m^eftic, old or new. 
Should claim my fixt attention more than you. 

B. Not Brindley nor Bridgewater would effay 
To turn the courfc of Helicon that way j 
Nor would the nine eopfent, the facred tide 
Should purl amJdfl: the traffic of ChcapCde, 
Or tinkle in 'Change Alley, to amufo 
Tbe leathern cars of (lock-jobbery and jews. 

A. Vouchfafc. 
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4, Vouchfafe, at Icaft, to pitch the key of rinmft 
To themes' more pertinent, if lefs fublime. 
When miniftcrs and miniftcrial arts. 
Patriots who love good places at their hearts. 
When Admirals extoU'd for {landing ftiU, 
Or doing nothing with a-deal of fkill ; 
Gen'rals who will not conquer when they may. 
Firm friends to peace, to pleafure, and good pay. 
When freedom wounded almoft to defpair. 
Though difcontent alone can find out where. 
When themes like thefe employ the poet's tongue, 

ear as mute as if a fyren fung. 
Or tell me if you can, what pow'r maintains 
A Briton's fcorn of arbitrary chains ? 
That were a theme might animate the dead. 
And move the lips of poets caft in lead. 

B. The caufe, tho' worth the fearch, may yet elude 
Conjecture and remark, however flirewd. 
They take, perhaps, a wcll-dire£ted aim, 
Wt)o ftelc it in his climate apd his fran^e. 

Lib'ral 
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l.ib'ral in all things clfe^ yet nature here 
WitK ftern feverity deals out the year. " 
Winter invades the Ipring, and often pours 
A chilling Bood on fummer's drooping flow'rs, 
Unwelcome vapors quench autumnal beams, 
Ungenial blalts attending, curl the ftreams> 
The pcafantsurgc their harveft, plie the fork 
With double toil, and Ihiver at their work. 
Thus with a rigor, for his good defign'd. 
She rears her fav'rite man of all mankind* 
His form robufl: and of elaftic tone, 
Proportion'd well, half mufcie and half bone. 
Supplies with warm aftivit? and force 
A mind well lodg'd, and mafculinc of courfe. 
Hence liberty, fweet liberty infpires. 
And keeps alive his fierce but noble fires. 
Patient of conftiturional controul. 
He bears it with meek manlinefs of foul. 
But if authority grow wanton, woe 
To him that treads upon his frcc-born toe. 



One 
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One fiej) beyond the bound'ty of the lawi 
Fires him at once in freedom's glorious caufe. 
Thus proiid prerogative, not much rever'd. 
Is feldom fek, though fotnettmes feen aod heard { 
And in his cage, like parroc fine and gay> 
Is kept to ftrut, look bi^ and talk away. 

Bofn in a cTimaffi fbfter' far than oar's. 
Not form'd like us, with foch Herculean pow'n. 
The Frenchman, cafy, deboniur and briJk, 
Give him his laia, his fiddle and his frifk. 
Is ^ways happy, reign whoever may. 
And laughs the fenfe of rais'ry far away. 
He drinks his fimple bev'rage with a gull. 
And feafting on an couon and a cru^ 
We never feel th' alacrity and joy 
With which he AK>uts and carols, Vive U Roy, 
Fill'd with as much true merriment and glee. 
As if he heard his king fay — Slave be {ret. 

Thus happinefs depends, as nature IhewB. 
Left on exterior things than moft fuppofe. 

Vigilant 
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- Vigilant over all that he has made. 
Kind Providence attends with gracious aldi 
Bids equity throughout his works prevail. 
And weighs the nations ia an eyen fcale j 
He can encourage flav'ry to a fmile. 
And fill with difcontent a Britilh ifle. 

A, Freeman. and 0aye then, if the cafe be fuch^ 
Stated on a level, and you prove too much. 

If all men indifcriminately {hare. 
His foft'ring pow'r and tutelary, c^re,, . 
As well be yok'd by defpotifrn's hand. 
As dwell at large in Britain's charter'd land. 

B. No. Freedom has athoufand charms to lhow« 
That flaves, howe'er contented, never know. 

The mind attains beneath her happy reign. 
The growth that nature meant {he Ihould attain* 
The varied fields of fcience, ever new, 
Op'ning and wider op'ning on her view. 
She ventures onwwd with a profp'rous force, 
"While no bafe fear impedes her in her courfe. 

Religiont 
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Religion, richeft favour of the flctcs. 
Stands mod reveal'd before the freeman's eyes f 
No fliades of fupcrftitioa ■ blot the day. 
Liberty chaces all that gloom away ( 
The foul, emancipated, unopprcfs'd. 
Free to prove all things and hold faft the beft. 
Learns much, and to a thoufand lift'ning minds> 
Communicates with joy the good flic finds. 
Courage in arms, and ever prompt to Ihow 
His manly forehead to. the fierccft foe j 
Glorious in war, but for the fake of peace. 
His fpirits rifing as hts toils increafe. 
Guards well w^at arts and induftry have won. 
And freedom claims him for her firft-born fon. 
Slaves fight for what were better call away. 
The chain that binds them, and a tyrant's fway. 
But they that fight for freedom, undertake 
The noblcft caufc mankind can have at ftake. 
Religion, virtue, truth, whate'er we call 
A blefiing, freedom is the pledge of all. 

Oh 
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Gh liberty! the ^ris'ners pleaGng dreamy 
The poet's mufc, his paffion and his themes 
Genius is thine, and thou art fancy's nurfe. 
Loft without thee th* ennobling pow'f s of verfc> 
Heroic fong froth thy free touch acquires 
Its cleareft tone, the nqiture it toifpircs ; 
FlacQ me where winter breathes his keeoeft air^ 
And I will fing if liberty be there'; 
And I will fing at liberty's dear fcei^ 
In Afric's torrid clime or India's fierceft HeaC. 

^. Sing where you pkafe, in fiic^i a caiifel grant 
An Englifli Poet's privilege to rant. 
But is not freedom^ at Icaft is not oar's 
Too apt to play the wanton with her pow'rs. 
Grow freakifli, and o'er leaping cv'ry moadd 
Spread anarchy and terror all around ? 

B. Agreed. But wtwld you fell or flay your horfe 
For bounding and curvetting in his coupfe ; 
Or if, when i^idden with a carelcfs rein. 
He break away, and feck the diftant plain ? 

No. 
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No. His high mettle under good controulj 

Gives him Olyikipic l^etidi ind Ihooti him to the goal. 

Let difcipllile emplf^ her trholefome artSj 
Lc!t,magiAr«o tiin perform their partly 
Not fkulk or put on a prudential mafk. 
As if their du(y wete a dtfp'rate talk j 
Let adlive lawsappl^ the needful curb 
To guard the, peace that ri»t would dilturb. 
And liberty preicrv*d from wild excefs. 
Shall raiTe no fcudd for armies to fupprels. 
Wheft tumult Utely burft his prifon doOTi 
And fet Plc&«dn thoufands in a roar> 
Wheh He ufuip'd authority's juft place. 
And dar*)} to took hh miller io the face. 
When the rude rabWcs watch-word was, deftroy. 
And blazing London feem'd a fecood Troy, 
Liberty blufh'd and hung htr drooping heac^- 
Beheld their progreft with the decpeft dread, 
Blulh'd that effeais likefhcfe fhc fhould produce, 
Worfe than the doed» of galley-flRvts broke loofe. 

C She 
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She lofes in fuch ftorma her veiy namej 

And fierce licentioufnefs Ihould bear the blime. 

Incomparable gem ! thy worth untoldj 
Cheap, though blood-bought, and thrown away whet 

fold; ■ 
May no foes ravilh thee, and no falfe friend 
Betray thee, while profefling to defend j - 
Prize it ye. minifters, ye monarchs Ipare, 
Ye patriots guard it with a mifer's care. 

A. Patriots, alas I the few that have been found 
Where moft they flourilh, upon Englifli groujid. 
The country's need have fcantily fuppliled, 
KrA. the laft left the fcene, when Chadiain died. 

jB. Not fd-^che virtue ftill adorns our- ^, ' 
Thoiigh the chief aftor died upon the ftage; ' 
In him, Dcmofthenes was heard again. 
Liberty taught him her Atlieniah ftrain \ ■ . 
She cloath'd him with authority and awe,- ' >' ' ' 
Spoke from his lips, and in his looks, gave'law. 
His fpeecb, his form, his aflion, full of gr»:^ ' 
'And all his country beaming in his face, 

He 
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tie ftbod, as fome inimitable hand 

Would ftriye to m^e a Paul or Tally ttandi] 

No fyc&phiM or flave that dar'd oppjofe 

Her facred caufci but tttmbl'd when he rofci 

And cYcry vcrtal ftickler for the yoke^ 

Felt hinifelf crufh'dat the iirft word he fpoke^ 

Such men are rals'd to ftation and command^ 
When providence means mercy to a' land. 
He fpeaks, and they appear j to him they owe 
Skill e£> direft, and ftrengch to ftrike the blowj 
To maiMge With addrefs, to fcize with pow'r 
The criGs of a dark deciHre houf^ 
So Gideon earn'd a y't&'rf not his owni 
SubfervieDcy his prufe^ and that alone; 

Foot England ! thoii art a devoted deerj 
Befet with er'ry ill but that of fear; 
The nations hiint t all mark thee fot a pttyj 
They fwarpi ai^und thee, ^nd thoU ftandft ^'c bayj 
Undaunted ftill, thotlgh wearied and perplex'd> 
Once Chathun fav'd tfaeci but who favci thee next t 
G % Al^ I 
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Alas 1 the tide of pleafore fweeps along 
All that Ihould be the boaft of ^itiOi fong. ' 
'Tis not the wreath that once felorn'd thy brofr, . 
The prize of happier times will ferrc thee no*. 
Our anceftry, a gallant chrillian race. 
Patterns of ev'ry Tirtue, cv'ry grtec, 
Confcfs'd a Godi they kneel'dbefore they foughtj 
And praifcd 'Wnr ih the viftories he wrought.- 
Now from the dtift of ancient ^ys bring forth 
Their fober zeal, integrity and worth, "^ 

Courage, uftg;rac*d by thcfir, ■afFhwtts the flewry ■■ 
Is but the fire without the facriflcc. . . .„ 

The llrcam thit feeds the well-^iiring of the heart. 
Not more invigorates life's lioWeft part, 
Than virtue qiiickcns with a warmth divine. 
The pow'rs that fih has brought to a decline, 

A. Th* kieftimable eftimatc of Brown, 
Rofc like a piper-kite, and eharm*d the town ; 
But nteafures plann'd and executed weH, 
Shifted the wind that ^ais^d it, and ii fell. 

He 
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He trod the very rdf-fame ground you tread. 
And viftory refuted all he faid. 

B. And yet his judgment was not fram'd amifs. 
Its error, if it etr*d, was merely this— 
He thought the dying hour already come. 
And a complete rccov'ry ftruck him dumb. 

But that effeminacy, foUy, luft. 
Enervate and enfeeble, and needs muft. 
And that a nation ftiamcfully debas'd. 
Will be dcfpis'd and trampl'd on at laft, 
Unlefs fweet penitence her pow'rs renew. 
Is truth, if hiftory itfclf be true. 
There is a time, and juftice marks the date, 
Forlong-forbearing clemency to wait, 
1 hat hour elaps'd, th'incurable revolt 
Is puniOi'd, and down comes the thunder-bolt. 
If nxTcy then put by the threat'ning blow, 
Muft fhe perform the fame kind office now ? 
May Ihe, and if offended heav'n be Hill 
Acceflible and prayV prevul, Ihe will. 

C 3 'Til 

■ L)^i.z.iiuGoog[c 



'Tis not however infolcncc and noift, 
The tempeft of tumultuary joys, 
Nor i; it yet defpondence 4nd difmay, 
Will win her viQts, or engage her ftay^ 
Pray'r only, and the penitential tear. 
Can call her finiling down, and fix her here. 

But when a country, (one diat I could nanif) 
In proIUtution finks the fenfe of Ihame, 
When infamous venality grown bold. 
Writes on his bofom, to be lett or fold ^ 
^hen perjury, that heav-n defying vice. 
Sells oaths by tale, and at the lowefl price^ 
Sumps God*s own name upon a lie juft made. 
To turn a penny in the way of trade ; 
When av'rice ftarves, and never hides his face. 
Two or three millions of the human race. 
And not a tongue enquires, how, where, or when, 
Thoygh confcience will have twinges now and then j 
When profanation of the facrcd caufe 
In all its parts, times, miniftry and laws, 

Bcipcakf 
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Befpeaks a land once chriftian, fall'n and loft 
In all that wars againft that title moft. 
What follows next let cities of great name, 
And regions long fince defolate proclaim, 
Nineveh, Babylon, and antient Rome, 
Speak to the prefent times and times to come. 
They cry aloud in ev'ry carelefs ear. 
Stop, while ye may, fufpend your mad career; 
O learn from our example and our fate. 
Learn wifdom and repentance e'er too late. 

Not only vice difpofcs and prepares 
The mind that llumbers fweetly in her fnarcs. 
To ftoop to tyranny's ufurp'd command. 
And bend her polilh'd neck beneath his hand, 
(A dire effeft, by one of nature's laws 
Unchangeably connefted with its caufe) 
But providence himfelf will intervene 
To throw his dark difpleafure o'er the fcenc, 
All are his inftruments ; each form of war. 
What burns at homq or threatens from afar, 

C 4 Nature 
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Nature in arms, her elements at ftrife. 

The ftorms that overfet the joys of life. 

Are but his rods to fcourgc a guilty land. 

And wafte it at the bidding of his hand. 

He gives the word, and mutiny fooQ roars 

In all her gates, and (hakes her diftant fliores. 

The fiandards of all oations are unfurl'iii 

She has one foie, and that one foe, the world. 

And if he doom that people with a frown. 

And mark them with thcfeal of wrath, prefs'd down. 

Obduracy takes plac^ i callous and tough 

The reprobated race grows judgment proof: 

Earth ftiakes beneath them, and hcav'n roars above. 

But nothing fcares them from the courfe they love j 

To the lafcivious pipe and wanton fong 

That charm down fear, they frolic it along, 

V/ith mad rapidity and unconcern, 

Pown to the gulph from which is no return. 

They truft in navies, and their navies fail, 

God's curfe xsai caft away ten (houfaod fajlj 

Ther 
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They truft in aripies, sod rf»eir courage diet, 
tn wifdom, weali;h> in fortune* and in Met s 
But all ttioy trpft in, wichcrs, a» it muft. 
When he commands, in vham they place no truft. 
Vengeance at laft pours down upon their coaft, 
A long defpis'd, but now viftorious hoft. 
Tyranny fends the chain that mult abridge 
The noble fweep of all their privilege. 
Gives liberty the laft, the mortal Ihock, 
Slips the Rave's collar oa, and fpaps the lock, 

yf. Such lofty ftrains embelliOi what you teacli. 
Mean you to prophecy, or but to preach ? 

B. I knov the mind that fceU indeed the fire 
The mufe imparts, and can command the lyre, 
A^s with a force, and kindles with a zeal, 
Whate'er the theme, that others never feel. 
|f human woes her foft attention claims 
A tender fympathy pervades the frame. 
She pours a fenfifadlity divine 
Along the nerve of ev'ry feeing linQ, 



But 
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put if a deed not tamely to be borne. 

Fire indignation and a fenfe of fcorn. 

The firings are fwcpt with fuch a pow'r, fo loud. 

The dorm of mufic ihakes th* aftonilli'd crowd. 

So wheq remote futurity ii brought 

before the keen enquiry of her thought, 

A terrible fagacity informs 

The poet's hear?, he looks to dlftant ftonrns, 

iic hears the thunder e'er the tempeft low'rs, 

VVnd viTi'd with ftrength furpaffing human pow'rs. 

Seizes events as yet unknown to man, 

Apd darts his foul into the dawning plan. 

Hence, in a Roman mouth, the graceful nam^ 

Of prophet and of poet was the farpe, 

Hence British poets too the priefthood fliar'd. 

And ev'ry hallow'd druid was a bard. 

But no prophepc fires to me belong, 

J play with fyll^bles, and fport in fong. 

J. At Weftminfter, where little poets tkrWc 
To fet a diflich upon fuc and five. 

Where 
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Whpre difcipHne helps op'ning buds of fenfc. 
And makes his pupils proud with fllver-pencei 
I was a poet too-i-but modern tafte 
Is fo refiii'd and delicate and chafte. 
That verfv* whatever fire the fancy warms. 
Without a creamy fnwothnefs has no charms, 
Thus, all fuccefs depending on an ear. 
And thinking I might purchafe it too dear, 
Jf rentiraent were facnfic'd to found,^ 
And truth cut fliort to make a period round, 
1 judg'd a man of fenfe could fcarce do worft. 
Than paper in the morris-dance of verfc. 

B. Thus reputation is a fpur to v/h. 
And fome wits flag through fear of lofing it, 
Give me the line, that plows its ftately courfe 
Like a proud fwan. canq'ring the ftream by force. 
That like fome cottage bcituty Itrikes the heart. 
Quite unindebted to the tricks of art. 
V^hen labour and when duUnefs, dub in hand, 
^ike the two figwfs a; St. Dunftan's ftand. 

Beating 
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Beating dtcraately, in raeiifur'd tiaie» 
The clock-work, tifitinabalum of rhime* 
ExaA and regular the founds will be> 
But fuch mere quarter-ftrokes are not for iiie. 

From hitn who rears a poem lank and long. 
To him who ftrains bis all iato a foog, 
Perhaps fome bonny Caledonian air. 
All birks and braes, though he was never there. 
Or having whelp'd a prologue with great pains. 
Feels himfclf fpcnt, and fumbles for his brains i 
A prologue interdath'd with many a ftroke. 
An art contriv'd to advertife a joke. 
So that the jeft is clearly to be feen, 
Not in the words— but in the gap between. 
Manner is aU in all, whate'er is writ. 
The fubftitut? for genius, fenfe, and wit. 

To dally inueb with fubjcfts mean and low, 
Proves that the mind is weak, or makes it fo. 
Neglected talents ruft into deci^. 
And cv'ry cfibrt cods u^ufli-pinplay,. 

The 
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The man that meaiu fiiccers, fhoufd foar above 
A foldier's feather, or a lady's glove, 
Elfe fummoning the'tmire to fuch a theme. 
The fruit of all her labour is whipt-cfeam. 
As if an eagle flew aloft, and then— 
Scoop'd from his hightR pitch to pdunce a wren. 
As if the poet purpcrfing to wed. 
Should carve himfelF a wife in gingerbread. 
Age* elaps'd e'er Homer's lamp sppear'd. 
And ages e'er the Mantuan fwan was heard. 
To carry nature lengths unknown before. 
To give a Mihon birth, aflc'd ages more. 
Thus genius rofe and fei at order'd times. 
And Ihot a daf-fpring into dillant climes. 
Ennobling ev'ry region that he chofe. 
He funk in Greece, in Italy he rofe. 
And tedious years of Gothic darknefs pafs'd, 
Emerg'd all fplenddr in our ille at laft. 
Thus lovely Halcyons dive into the main. 
Then fbow far off their fliining plumes again. ' 
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A. Is genius only found in epic-Uy« ? 
trove this, and forfeit all pretence to praife. 
Make their -Jieroic pow'rs your own at once> 
Or candidly Confefs yourfelf a dunce* 

B. Thefe were the chief, each interval of night 
Was grao'd with many an undulating light ; 

In lefs illuftrious bards his beauty Ihone 
A meteor or a ftar, in thefe, the fun- 

The nightingale may claim the topmoft bougb, 
While the poor grafshopper muft chirp below. 
Like him unnotic'd, I, and fuch as I, 
Spread little wings, and rather fkip than fly, 
Ferch'd on the meagre produce of the landj 
An ell or two of profpeft we command. 
But never peep beyond the thorny bound 
Or oaken fence that hems the paddoc round. 

In Eden e'er yet Innocence of heart 
Had faded, poetry was not an an ; 
Language above all ti^aching, or if taught* 
Only by. gratitude and glowing thought. 

Elegant 
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Elegftnt as fimpliclty, and warm 

As txttify, unmanacl'd by fonn, 

Not prompted as in our degen'rate days. 

By low ambition and the thirft of prufe, * ' 

Was natural as is the flowing ftream, 

And yet magnificent, a God the theme. 

That theme on earth exhaufted, though above . ' 

*Tis found as.everlalling as his love, 

Manlavilh'd all his thoughts on human thio^. 

The feats of heroes and the wrath of kings, 

But {till while virtue kindled his delight. 

The fong was moral, and fo far was right. 

'Twas thustill luxury feduc'd the mind. 

To joys Icfs innocent, as lefs refin'd. 

Then genius danc'd a bacchanal, he crown'd . - 

The bjinuning goblet, feiz'd the thyrfus, bouod 

His brows with ivy, nifli'd into the field 

Of wild imagination, and there reel'd 

The victim of his own lafcivious fires. 

And dizzy with delist, profan'd the facred wires. 

Anacreon, 
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Anacreoti} Horaccf pl«y*d in Gi'eecc axiA Rome 
This Bedlam part j and, Others ticM-er hamt. 
When Cromwell fought fw pow*r» aAd while he rcij^i'd 
The proud prote^? of the paw"! he gaio'd. 
Religion harfb, intolerant^ auAere, - 

Parent of manoers like Iscrfelf fevere. 
Drew arough copy of the Chriftian face 
Without the fmile, the fweetnefs, br the grace ; 
The daiJt and liiUen humour of the time 
Judg'd cv'ry eflFon of the miife a crime j 
Verfe in the fineft riiaiilid of fancy caft. 
Was lumber in an age d void of tafie ; ' 
But when the fecond Charles afl\im'd the fway. 
And arts reviv'd beneath A fofcer day. 
Then like a bow long forc'd into s'curve. 
The ttund feleaa'd from: coo conftr^n'd a naTe> ' 
Flew to its firft pofition with, a Q)ring 
That made the vaulted roofs of pleafore ring. 
His court> the di&blute and hateful fchocd 
Of vantonaefs, where rke Wat taugkt by rule, 

Swann'd 
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Swarm'd with a fcribbliog he;rd as deep inlaid 
With brutal lufl: as ever Circe made. 
From thefc a long rucceOjon, in the rage 
Of rank obfccnity dcbauch'd their age. 
Nor ceas'd, 'til! eyer anxious to redrefs 
Th* abufes of her facred charge, the pr^9> 
The mufe inftrufted a well nurtur'd tr^n 
Of abler votaries to cleaofe the ftain. 
And claim the palm for purity of fong» 
That lewdaefs had ufurp'd and worn fo long. 
Then decent pleafantry and fterling fenfe 
That never gave nor would endure ofi^ence, 
Whipp'd out of fight with fatyr juft and keen* 
The puppy pack that had defil'd the fcene. 
In front of ihefe came Addifon. In him 
Humour in holiday and fightly trim> 
Sublimity and attic tafte combin'd. 
To polilh> fumilh, and delight the mind. 
Then Pope, as harmony itfelf exaft. 
In verfe well difciplin'd, complete, compad, 

D Gave 
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Gave virtue and moralit^r a grace 

That quite eclipfing; pleafure's painted facei 

Levied a tax of wonder and appUufe, 

Ev'n on the fools that trannpl'd on their laws. 

But he (his mufical finefle was fuch. 

So nice his ear. To delicate his touch) ' 

Made poetry a mere mechanic art. 

And ev'ry warbler has his tunc by heart. 

Nature imparting her fatyric gift. 

Her ferious mirth, to Arbuthnot and Swift, 

With droU fobriety they rais'd a fmilc 

At folly's coft, themfelves unmov'd the while. 

That conftcUation fee, the world in vain 

Muft hope CO look upon their like again. 

A' Are we then left — S. Not wholly in the dark. 
Wit now and then, ftruck fmartly, fliowsafpark. 
Sufficient to redeem the modern race 
From total night and abfolute difgrace. 
While fervile trick and imitative knack 
Confine the million in the beaten track, 

Ferhapi 
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Perhaps fomft courfer who difdains the foad, 
SnufFs up the wind and Bii^gs himfclf abroad. 

Cotemporaries all lurpafs'dy fee onci 
Short his career, indeed^ but ably run. 
Churchill, himfelf unconfcious of his povi*n. 
In penury confum'd his idle hours. 
And like a fcatter'd feed at random fowa^ 
Was left to fpring by vigor of his own. 
Lifted at length by dignity of thought^ 
And dint of genius to an affluent lot. 
He laid his head in luxury's foft lap, 
And took too often there his eafy nap. 
If brighter beams than all he threw not forth* 
'Twfts negligence in him> not want of worth. 
Surly and Oovenly and bold and coarfe. 
Too proud for art> and trufling in mere force. 
Spendthrift alike of money and of wit. 
Always at fpced and never drawing bit. 
He ftruck the lyre in fuch a cirelefs mood. 
And fo difdun'd the rules he Underftood, 

Da The 
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'The laurel leem'd to wait on his commaAd> 
He fnatch'd it rudely from the mufcs hand. 

Nature'exerttRg an unwearied pow'r. 
Forms, opens and gives fcent to ev'ry flow'r, 
Spreads the frefti verdure of the field, and leads 
The dancing Naiads through the dewy meads. 
She fills profufe ten thoufand little throats 
With mufic, modulating all their notes, 
And charms the woodland fcenes and wilds uidcnowi). 
With artlefs airs and concerts of her own j 
But feldom (as if fearful of expence) 
Vouchfafes to man a poet's juft pretence. 
Fervency, freedom, fluency of thought. 
Harmony, fl:rength, words exquifitely fought. 
Fancy that from the bow that fpans the Iky, 
Brings colours dipt in heav'n that never die,, 
A fool exalted above earth, a mind 
Skill'd in the chiraflcrs that form mankind. 
And as the fun in.rifing beauty drcfs'd. 
Looks to the weftwaid from the dappl'd aft. 

And 

L)ji.z.iit>,Cooglc 



( 37 ) 

And marici, whatever clouds may interpofc. 
E'er yet his race begins, its glorious clofc. 
An eye like his to c«ch the diftanc goal. 
Or e'er the wheels of verfc begin to roll. 
Like his to Ihed illuminating rajrs 
On ev'ry fcene and fubjeft it furvcys. 
Thus grac'd the man aflerts a poet's name. 
And the world chearfulljr admits the claim. 

Pity ! Religion has fo feldom found 
A fkilful guide into poetic ground. 
The flow'rs would fpring where'er (he deign'd to ftray. 
And ev'ry mufe attend her in her way. 
Virtue indeed meets many a rhiming friend. 
And many a compliment politely penn'd. 
But unattir'd in that becoming veft 
Religion weaves for her, and half undrefs'd. 
Stands in the defart fktv'ring and forlorn, 
A wint'ry figure, like a wither'd thorn. 
The Ihelvcs are full, all other themes are fped, 
Hackncy'd and worn to the laft flimfy thread, 

D 3 Satyr 
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Satyr has long fincc done his beft* and curtk 
And loathfomc ribaldry has done his worft* 
Fancy has fported alt her powVs away 
In talcs, in. trifles, and in children's play. 
And 'ti^ the fad complaint, and almoft true, 
W hare'er we write, we bring forch nothing new. 
'Twere new indeed, to fee a bard all fire, 
Touch'd with a coal from heav'n affiimc the lyre. 
And tell the world, ftiU kindling as he fung. 
With more than mortal mufic on his tongue. 
That he who died below, and reigni above 
Infpires the fong, and that his name is love. 

For after all, if merely to beguile 
By flowing numbers and a flow'ry ftile. 
The taediuni that the lazy rich endure. 
Which now and then fweet poetry may cure. 
Or if to fee the name of idol felf 
Stamp'd on the welt-bound quarto, grace the flielf. 
To float a b(]bble on the breath of fame, 
Frompt hIs.endeavour, and engage his aim, 

Dcbas'd 
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Debas'd to fervile purpofes of pri<le> 
How are the powers of genius mifapplted ? 
The gift whofe office is the giver's praife. 
To trace him in hts word, his worits, his wv}rs« 
Then fpread the rich difcov'rjr, and invite 
Mankind to fbare in the divine delight, 
Diftorted from its ufe and juft defign. 
To make the pitiful poflTelTor fhinCj 
To purchafe at the fool-frequented fjur 
Of vanity, a wreath for fclf to wear. 
Is profanation of the bafcft kind. 
Proof of a trifling and a worddefs mind. 

A. Hail Sccmhold then and Hopkins hall t A Amen. 
If flatt'ry, folly, luft employ the pen. 
If acrimony, flander and abufe. 
Give it a charge to blacken and traduce i 
Though Butler's wit. Pope's numbers. Prior's cafe, 
'With all that fancy can invent to pleafe. 
Adorn the polifh'd periods as they fall. 
One Madrigal of their*! is worth them all. 

D 4 A, 'TwouK 

Dgilizedt^COOglC 



( 40 ) 

A. ^would chin the ranks of the poetic tribe. 
To dafli the pen through all that you profcribe. 

B. No matter— we could Ihifi when they were not. 
And Ihcnrid nb doiibt if they were all forgot. 



THE 
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The progress of ERROR. 



Si quidlo^uar audiendum. Hon,. Lib. 4. Od. 2. 

O ING nmfe (if fuch a theme, fo dark, .fo long, 
*^ May find a mufe to grace it with a fong) 
By what unfecn and unrufpeAed arts 
The fcrpcnt error twines round hunnan hearts. 
Tell where Ihe lurks, beneath what flow'ry fhade^ 
That not a glimpfe of genuin light pervades. 
The pois'nous, black, infinuating worm, 
Succefsfully conceals her loathfome form. 

Tak* 

U3l.z.llt,,COOglC 



( 4« ) 
Take, if ye can, ye carclcfs and Aipine I 
Cotinfel and caution from a voice like mine t 
Truths that the theorift could never reach. 
And obfervation taught aie, I would teach. 

Not all whofe eloquenjCe the fancy fills, 
Mulical as the chime of tinkling rills, 
■Weak to perform, though mighty to pretend. 
Can trace her mazy windings to their end, 
Difcern the fraud beneath the fpccious Jure, 
Prevent the danger, orprefcribe the cure. 
The clear harangue, and cold as it is clear. 
Falls foporific on the liftlcfs ear. 
Like qutckfilver, the rhet'ric they difplay. 
Shines as it runs, but grafp'd at Qips aWay. 

Plac'd for his trial on this buftUng ftage. 
From thoughtlefs youth to ruminating age, 
Free iii bis will to chufc or to refufe, 
Man may improve the Crifis, or abufe, 
Elfe, on the fatalifls unrighteous plan. 
Say, to what bar amenable were man ? 

L)^i.z.iiuGoog[c 



■With 



( 43 ) 

With noi^ght in charge, he could b«ray no truft. 
And if he fell, would fall becaufe he mxi& ( 
If love reward hhn, or if viyigeaace Ilrikc, 
His recompeace in both, uojult alike. 
Divine authority within his breaft 
Erings every thought, word, action to the telt. 
Warns him or prompts, approves him or reftraias. 
As reaTon, or as paflion, takes the reins. 
Heav'n from above> and confcicnce from within. 
Cry in his ftarcled ear, abftatn from fin. 
The world around folicits his dellre. 
And kindles in his foul a treach'rous fire. 
While all his purpofes and ftcps to guard. 
Peace follows virtue as its fure reward. 
And pleafurc brings as furely In her train, 
Remorfe and forrow and vindiftive p*in. 

Man thus endued with an ek-dtive voice, 
Muft be fupplied with objects of his choice* 
Where'er he turns, enjoyment and delight. 
Or prefent, or in, profpcdl:, meet his fight j 

Thefe 
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Tbefe bpen on the fpdt their hotiey'd ttore, 
Thofe call him loudly to purfuit cf more. 
His unexhauftcd mine, the fordid -vice 
Avarice ftiow5> and virttte is the price. 
Here, various motrra his ambition raife, 
Pow*r, pomp, and fplendor, and the thirft of praife j 
There beauty woes him with expaaded arms, 
£'eo Bacchanalian madnbis has its charms. 

Nor thefe alone, «hofe pleafures lefs reHn*d> 
Might well alarm the mofi unguanled mind. 
Seek to fupptant his unexperienced youth. 
Or lead him devious from the path of truth, 
Hotirly allurements on his pafHotis prefs. 
Safe in themfdves, but daog'rous In th' excefs. 

Hark t how it floats upon the dewy air, 
O what a dying, dying clofc was th^c t 
Tis harmony from yon fcqucftcr'd bow'r. 
Sweet harmony that fooths the midnight hour j 
liong e'er the charioteer of day had run 
His moroing eourfe, th' cnchantmejit was begun. 

And 
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And he fhall gild yon mountains heigbc agui^ 
E'er yet the pleating toil becomes a pain. 

Is this the nigged path, die fteep aCceat 
That virtue points to i Can a life thus fpent 
Lead to the blifs Ike promifes the wife. 
Detach the Ibul from earth, and fpeed her to die flcies f 
Ye devotees to your ador'd nnploy, 
Enthufiafts, drunk with an unreal joy, 
Love makes the mulic of the bleft above, 
Heav'ns harmony is univerfal love i 
And earthly founds, though fweet and well combined, \ 
And lenient as foft opiates to the mind, L 

Leave vice and folly unfubdu'd behind. J 

Grey dawn appears, the fportfnun and his train 
Speckle the bofom of the diftant plain, 
Tis he, the Nimrod of the neighb'ring lairs. 
Save that his fcent is lefs acute than iheir's. 
For perfevering chacc, and headlong leaps. 
True beagle as the ftauncheft hound he keeps. 
Charg'd with the folly of his life's mad fccne. 
He takes offence, and wonders what you mean j 



( 4ff ) 

Thejoy, tf); danger and the Coil o'erpa^Sy f. 

'Tis exercife, and health and length of days, 
Again impetuous to the Held he fliei> 
Leaps ev'ry fence but one> there falls and dies f 
Like a flain deer, the tumbril brings him home, 
Unmif&'d but by his dogs and by his groom. 
Te clergy, while your orbic is your place, 
Ughts of the world, and ftars of human race- 
But if eccentric yc forfike your fphere. 
Prodigious, ominous, and view'd with fear. 
The comets baneful influence is a dream,. 
Tour's real, and pernicious in th' extreme. 
"What then — are appetites and lufts laid down. 
With the fame cafe the man puts on his gown ? 
Will av'rice and concupifcence give place, 
Charm'd by the founds, your rev'rence, or your grace ! 
No. But his own Engagement binds him faft. 
Or if it does not, brands him to the laft 
What atheids call him, a dcfigning knave, 
A mere church juggler, hypocrite and flavc. 

Oh 
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oil laugh, or mourn with rhe> the rueful jeft, 

A caflbck'd huntrmani and a fiddling prieft j 

He from Italian fongfters takes his cue. 

Set Paul to mtiltc, he ftiall quote him too. 

He takes the field, the mailer of the pack 

Cries, well done Saint— and claps him on the back. 

Is this the path of fanftity ? Is this 

To ftand a way-mark in the road to blifs ? 

Hlmrelf a wand'rer from the narrow way. 

His filly Iheep, what wonder if they flray ? 

Go, calt your orders at your Bilhop's feet. 

Send your dilhonour'd gown to Monmouth Street, 

The facrcd funftion, in your hands is. made. 

Sad facrilege L No function but a trade. 
Occiduus is a paftor of renown, 

When he has pray'd and preach'd the fabbath dowo, 
j With wire and catgut he concludes the day, 

Qjiav'ring and femiquav'riog care away. 

The full concerto fwcUs upon your ear; 

All elbows Ihake. l<ook in, and you would fwear 

The 
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The Babjrlontan tyraftC ^yith a nod 
Had fummon'd them to ferve his golden God. 
So well chat thought th' emfdoymeot feexns to futt, 
falc'ry and fackbut, dulcimer, and flute. 
Oh Be ! 'Tis evangelical and pure, , , 

Obfcrve each face, how fober and derauK, 
Extafy fets her ftamp on ev'iy mien. 
Chins fall'n, and not an eye-ball to be fcen. 
Still I infifl, though muOc heretofore 
Has charm 'd me much, not cv'n Occiduus more, . 
Love, joy and peace make hannony, more meet 
For fabbach evenings, and perhaps as fweet. 
"Will not the ficklicft flieep of cv'ry flock, 
Refort to this example as a rock. 
There (land and juftify the foul abufe 
Of fabbach hours, with plaulible excufe ? 
If apoftolic gravity be free 
To play the fool on Sundayfj why not we ' 
If he, the tinkling harpficHord regards 
As inoffcnfivc, what offence in cards ? 

Strike 
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Strike up the fiddles,' let us all be gay^ 
Laymen have leave to dance, if parfons play. 

Oh Italy ! Thy fabbaths will be foon 
Our fabbaths, clos'd with mumm'ryand buffijom 
Preaching and pranks will Ihare the motley fcene,1 
Our's paroell'd oi3t> as thine have ever been, 
God's worfhip and the mountebank between. 
What fays the prophet ? Let that day be bleft 
With holinefe and confecrated refl:. 
Faftime and bus'nefs both it Ihould exclude. 
And bar the door the moment they intrude, 
Nobly diflinguilh'd above all the (ixt 
By deeds in which the world mull never mix. 
Hear him again. He calU it a delight^ 
A day of luxury, obferv'd aright. 
When the glad foul is made heav'ns welcome gueftj 
Sita banquetting, and God provides the feaft. 
But trifiers are engag'd and cannot comej 
Their anfwer to the call is — •Not at bomg. 

Oh the dear pleafures of the velvet plain, 
^he punted tablets, dealt and dealt :^n. 

£ Card* 
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Cards with ^at rapture, and the pblifli'd die* 
The yawning chafm of indolence fupply t 
Then to the dance, and make the fober mooa 
■Wltncfs of joys that fliun the fight of noon. 
Blame cynic, if you can, quadrille or ball. 
The fnug clofe party, or the ^lendid hall, 
"Where night down-ftooplng from her ebon throne^ 
Views confttUationa brighter than her own. 
'Tis innocent, and hamnlefs and refin'd. 
The balm of care, clyfium of the mind. 
Innocent 1 Oh if venerable time 
Slain at the foot of pleafure, be no crime. 
Then with his filver beard and magic wand. 
Let Comus rife Archbilhop of the land. 
Let him your rubric and your fcafts prefcribe. 
Grand metropolitan of all the tribe. ' 

Of manners rough, and coarfc athletic caft, 
The.rank detauch fuits Clodio's filthy tafte. 
' Rufillus, exquifitely form'd by rule. 
Not of the moral, but the dancing fchool, 

Wondcrt 
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Wonders at Clodio't follies, in a tone 

As tragical, as others at his own; 

He cannot drink live bottles, bilk the fcor^ 

Then kill a conilable, and drink five more s 

But he can dravr a pattern, make a tar^ 

And has the ladies etiquette by heart. 

Go fool, and arm in arm with Clodio, plead 

Your caufe, before a bar jrou little dread i 

But know, the Jaw that bids the drunkard di^ 

Is far too jufl to pals the crifler by. 

Both baby featur'd and of infant fize* 

Vicw'd from a diftaace, and with heedlefs eyes. 

Folly and innocence are fo alike. 

The difference, though eflential, fuls to ftrike. 

Tet folly ever has a vacant ftare, 

A limp'nng countenance, and a trifling airi' 

But innocence, fedate, ferene, ereft. 

Delights us, by engaging our refpeft. 

Man, nature's gueft by invitation iweot. 
Receives from her, both appetite a&d treat, 

£ s But 
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But if he phy the glutton and exceed. 
His benefa£tre(s bluHiea at the deed. 
For naturci nice, as lib'ral to difpcnfc. 
Made nothing but a brute the flave of fenfe. 
Daniel ate pulfe by choice, example rare ! 
Heav'n biefs'd the youth, and made him freili and 

fair, 
Gorgohius lits' abdominous and wan, ■ 
Like a fat fquab upon a Chinefe fan. . 
He fnuffs far off th' anticipated joy. 
Turtle and ven'fon all his thoughts employ, 
IVepares for meals, as jockeys take a fweat* 
Oh naufeous I an emetic for a whet- 
Will providence o'erlook the wafted good ' 
Temperance were no virtue if he cou'd. 

TbAC pleafures, therefore, or what fuch we call. 
Are hurtful, is a truth confefe'd by all. 
And fome chat feem to threaten virtue lefs. 
Still hurtful, in th' abufe, or by th* excefs. 

Is man then only for his torment plac'd. 
The center of delights--he may not tafte i 

Like 
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Like fabled T^talus coodemn'd to hear ) 

The precious ftrcam (till, purling tiji hi&ear« 
Lip-deep in what he longs for, and yet curft 
WitI} prohibition and perpetual ttiirfi ? 
Noj wrangler — defthate of fhame and fenfe, . 
The precept that injoins him abftinence. 
Forbids him none b^t tjie licentious joj^j : 
'Whofe fraity though fur, tempts only to d^flrojr. 
Remorfe, the fatal egg by pleafure laid. 
In every bofom where her neft is made, 
Hatch'd by the beams of tqith denies him reft, - 
And proves a raging feorplon in his brpaft, 
No pleafure i Are domeftic comforts dead i 
Are all the namelefs fweets of friendfliip fled ? 
Has time worn out> or falhion put to Ihame. 
Good f^e, good health, jgood confcieace, and 

:. good fame? 
All thf fe belong to virtue^ and all prore 
That virtue has a title to your love. 
Have you no couch of pity, that the poor 
. ^tond (tarved at your inhofpitable door i 

E3 ^ 
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Or if yourfcif Mo fcantilf fupplitd 
TJecd kelp, let (looeft induftry ^avide. 
Earn, if you, want, if you abound, impart, 
Thefc both are fdeafures to the feeling heart* 
No pleafure ? Has fome fickly eaftern waftc 
Sent us a wind to parch us at a blaft ? 
Can Britflh paradife no fcenes afibrd 
To pleafe her fated and indtfTrent lord? 
Are fweet philofophy'a enjoyments run 
Quite to the lees ? And has religion none i 
Brutes capable, fliould tell you 'tis a lye. 
And judge you from the kennel and the fly. 
Delights like thefe, ye fenfual and profane, 
Te are bid, begg'd, befought tg entertain j 
Caird to thefe cryftal ftreams, do ye turn off 
' Obfcene, to fwill and fwaliow at a trough ? 
Envy the beaft then, on whom hcav'n beftowa 
Your plcafures, with no curfes in the clofc. 

Fleafure admitted in undue degree, 
Enflaves the will, nor leaves the judgment free. 

Til 
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- Tis not alone the grapes enticing juice. 

Unnerves the moral pow'rs, and matrs theit ufe, 
Ambition, ar'rice, and the luft of fame. 
And woman, lovely woman, does the lame. 
The heart, ■ fiiirender'd to the ruling pow'r 
Of fome uogovetn'd paSion ev'ry hour. 
Finds by degrees, the truths, that once bore fway. 
And all their deep imprelGon wear away. 
So coin grows fmooth, in traffic current pa&'d, 
'Till Caifar's image is effac'd at lad. 
The breach, though fmall at firft, foon op'ning 
wide. 
In rulhes folly with a full moon tide. 
Then welcome errors of whateret Sze, 
To jullify it by a thoufand lies. 
As creeping ivy clings to wood or ftone. 
And hides the ruin that it feeds upon. 
So fophiftry, cleaves dofe to, and proteas. 
Sin's rotten trunk, concealing its defeSs. 
Mortals whofe pleafurcs arc their only care, 
Firft wifli to be impos'd on, and then are. 
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And left tke fulfomc artifice fliould fwl, 
Thcmfelves wilt hide its coarfcnefs with a veil, 
Not more induftrious are the juft and true 
To give to virtue what is virtue's due. 
The prdfe of wifdom, comelinefs and worth, 
And call her charms to public notice forth. 
Than vice's mean arid difihgienuous race, . 
To hide the fliocking features of her face. 
Her form with drefs and lotion they repair. 
Then kifs their idol and pronounce her fair. " 

The facred implement I now employ 
Might prove a mifchief or at bcfl: a toy, 
A trifle if it move but to amiifc. 
But if to wrong the judgment and abufe, 
Worfe than a poignard in tlie bafeft hand. 
It ftabs.ati'once the morals of a land. 

Ye writers of what none with fafcty reads. 
Footing it in the dance that fancy leads. 
Ye novellifts who marr what ye, would mend, 
Sniv'lipg and driv'ling folly without end, 

Whofc 
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Whofe'Wr(*Q:tohdin'g rtiiflcs fill the ream 
With fenticheijt'al frippery and dream. 
Caught in a delicate foft ftlken nee 
By fotne lewd Earl^ <or rake-hell Baronet ; 
Ye pimp's, who under virtue's fair pretence. 
Steal to the ■6lofet of young innocence, ' 
And teach her unexperienc'd yet and grecfi^ 
To fcribble as you fcribble at fifteen j 
Who kindling a combuftion of defirc, 
With-fomc cold moral think to quench the fire. 
Though all your engineering proves in vain. 
The dribbling flream ne'er puts it out again; 
Oh that a verfe had pow'r, and- could command 
Far, far away, thefe flelh-fiies of the land. 
Who fatten without mercy on the fair. 
And fuck, and leave a craving maggot there. 
Howei'er difguis'd th' inflammatory tale. 
And covered with a fine-fpun fpecious veil. 
Such writers and fuch readers owe the guft 
And relifh of their pleafure all to luft. 

BuC 
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But the muTe eagle-piaion'd hu in ^eit 
A quany more important ftiU than jrou, 
Down down the wind ihe lw;ms aQd'faU$ aw^, ' 
Now ftoops upon it and now g^^s the psvf* 

Fetrooius ! all the mufes weep for thee, * 
But ev'ry tear Ihall fcald Uiy tnemory. 
The graces tooj while virtue at their flinoe 
Lajr bleeding under that fc^t hand of thine^ 
Felt each a mortal ftab in her own bretft, 
Abhorr'd the facriQce^ and curs'd the prieft. 
Thou poliSi'd and high fioifii'd foe to truth. 
Gray beard corrupts of our lift'ning yoxith. 
To purge and Hcim away th^ filth of vice. 
That fo rcBn'd ic might the more entice^ 
Then pour it on the morals of thy fon 
To taint bis heart, was worthy ot thine own. 
Now while the poilbn all high life pervades. 
Write, if thou can'ft one letter from the ihades> 
One, tad one only, charg'd with deep reg^c. 
That thy worft part, thy principles live yctj 

One 
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One fad cp'iMt thence, may cure mankind. 
Of the plague fpread by bandies Icfc behind. 

Tis granted, and no plainer truth appears. 
Our moft important are our eartiell years. 
The mmd imprefliblc andi foft, with cafe 
Imbibes and copies what fhe heu-s and fees. 
And through life's labyrinth holds faft the clue 
That education' gives her, falfe or true. 
Plants rais'd with tendernefg are feldom ftrang, 
Man's coltifh dili>olition a(ks the thong. 
And without diicipJine the fav'rite child. 
Like a neglcfted forrefter runs wild. 
But we, as if good qualities would grow 
Spontaneous, take but little pains to fow. 
We give fome latin and a fmatch of grjek. 
Teach him to fence and figari twice a week. 
And having done we think, the beft we can, 
Praife his proBckncy and dub him man. 

From fchool to Cam or Ifis, and thence home. 
And thence with all convenient fpced to Rome, 
With 
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With rev'rend tutor clad in habic layj 
To. teaze for cjilh and quarrel with all dajr* 
With memorabdum-book for ev'ry town, 
Aud ev'ry polt, and where the chatfe broke down :- 
His ftock, a few French phrafes got by hcarc. 
With much to learn, but, nothing to impart. 
The youth: obedient to his fire's commands^. 
Sets off a wand'rer into foreign lands : 
Surpriz'd at all they meet, the goflin pair 
With aukward gait, ftrctch'd neck, and filly ftare, 
Difcover huge cathedrals built with ftone. 
And fteeples tow'ring high much like our own. 
But ftiow peculiar light by many a grin 
At Popilh praftices obferv'd within. 

E'er long fomc bowing, fmirking, fmart Abb6 ' 
Remarks two loit'rers that have loft their way, 
And being always primed with politeffe 
For men of their appearance and andrefs. 
With much compaflion undertakes the tafli. 
To cell them more than they have wit to alk. 

Points 
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Points to infcrlptions whcrcfoc'er they tread. 
Such as when legible were never read. 
But being canker'd now, and half worn out. 
Craze antiquarian brains with endlefs doubt i 
Some headlefs hero or fome Cxfar fhows, 
D^eAive only in his Roman nofe ; 
Hxhibits elevations, drawings, plani. 
Models of Herculanean pots and pans. 
And fells them medals, which if neither rare 
Nor antient, will be fo, preferv'd with care. 
Strange the recital ! from whatever caufe 
His great improvement and new lights he draWs, 
The 'Squire once balhful is fliame-fac'd no more. 
But teems with pow'rs he never felt before : 
Whether encreas'd momentum, and the force 
With which from clime to clime he fped his courft. 
As axles fomctimcs kindle as they go, 
Chafd him and brought dull nature to a glow j 
Or whether clearer fltics and fofter air 
That make Italian flow'rs fo fweet and fair, 

Frefli'ning 
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Freffi'ning his lazy fpirtcs as he ran, 
Unfolded genialijr and ffn-ead the man. 
Returning he proclaims by many a grace^ 
By Ihrugs and ftrangc contortions of his face. 
How much a dunce that has been fent to roam. 
£xcel$ a dunce that has been kept at home. 

Accompliflimcntshavc t^en virtue's place. 
And wifdom falls before exterior grace ; 
We flight the precious kernel of the ftone. 
And toil to polilh its rough coat alone. 
A juft deportment, manners grac'd with eafe, 
. Elegant phrafc, and figure form'd to pleafe. 
Are qualities that feem to comprehend 
Whatever parents, guardians, fchooh intend; 
Hence an unfurnifh'd and a liftlefs mind. 
Though bufy, trifling; empty, though refin'd j 
Hence all that interferes, and dares to clafli 
"With indolence and luxury, is trafh j 
While learning, once the man's exclufive pride, 
Seems verging faft towards the female fide. 

Leaning 
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Learning itfelf recciv'd into a mind 
'By nature weak, or TiciouQy tnclin'd. 
Serves but to lead philofophcrs aftray 
Where children would with eafe difcern the way. 
And of all arts fagacious dupes invent 
To cheat thonfelves and gun the world's aflent 
The worft is fcripture warp'd from it's intent. 

The carriage bowls along and all are pleas'd 
If Tom be fober, and the wheels well greaa'd. 
But if the rogue have gone a cup too far. 
Left out his linch-ptn or forgot his tar^ 
It fuffers interruption and delay. 
And meets with hindrance in the fmootheft way. 
When fome hypothefis abfurd and vain 
Has fih'd with all its fiimes a critic's brain. 
The text that forts not with his darling whim, 
Though plain to others, is obfcure to him. 
The will made fubjcft to a lawlcfs force. 
All is irregular, and out of courfe. 
And judgment drunk, and bribed to lofe his way, 
ynnks hard, and talks of darknefs at noon day. 

A critic 
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. A critic on the facrcd book, fliouid bd 
Candid and learn' d, difpaflionate and free ; 
Free from the wayward bias bigots feci, 
From fancy's influence, and intcmpVatc zeal. 
But above all (or let the wretch refrain. 
Nor touch the page he cannot but profane) 
Free from the domineering pow'r of luft, 
A lewd interpreter is never juft. 

How Ihali I fpeak thee, or thy pow'r addrefs» 
Thou God of our idolatry, the prefs ? 
By thee, religion, liberty and laws 
Exert their influence,' and advance their caufe, 
B^ thee, worfe plagues than Pharaoh's land befel, 
DifTus'd, make earth the veftibule of hell : 
Thou fountain, at which drink the good and w>fe> 
Tbou ever-bubbling fprlng of endlefs lies. 
Like Eden's dread probationary tree. 
Knowledge of good and evil is from tl^ec. 

No wild enthufiaft ever yet could reft. 
Till half mankijid were like himfclf pofiefs'd. 

Philofoplien, 
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. thilolbpliers, who darken and put out 
Eternal truth by everlafting doubti 
Church quacks, with palBons under no comnund. 
Who fill the world with doftrines contrabaadj 
D^cov'rers of thejr know not what, confin'd 
Within no bounds, the blind that lead the blind. 
To ftreaitis of popular opinion drawn^ 
DepofiC in thofe (hallows, all their fpawn. 
The wriggling fry foon fill the Creeks around, * 
Poia'ning the waters where their fwarms abound j 
Scorn'd by the nobler tenaftts of the flood. 
Minnows and gudgeons gorge tV unwholefome food* 
The propagated myriads ^read fo hfk. 
E'en Leuwenhoek himfelf would ftand aghaft, 
Employ'd to calculate th* enormous fum. 
And own his crab-computing pow'rs o'ercome> 
Is th>a Hyperbole ? The world well known. 
Your fober thoughts will hardly find it one. 

Frelh confidence the fpectilatift takei 
From ev'ry hare-brua*d profelyte he makes, 

F And 
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'Till others h^Tii tbh Ibnit^fig ode l)elteT*d. 

,^ctice coininent afb-r cbnmfenc, ^un as fine ■■ 

As.bloatcd fpiders drait cfcc-fltmfy linC; 

Hence tlie fante word -that isids our lulb obef^^ 

Is riiifqipUcd to faniftify,difcir,ftfay. 

If ftubborn, Greek rcfiriic to \x hisfriend, 

Hebrew or Syraac ftiail be forced to bend j 

If languagesaHdcojUeJ^aU cry. No— . 

aSomcbody piw*'d it c#Bt(irte« agOi 

Like trout ptiffued,' cbe critic 4n deipaif' -' 

■ Darts w the mud''and:1hftis:ilite"fefetythci*i- 
Women, twhonti cuftom has -forbid to fly 
Thfe fcha^aKs pitcW'<thefcholar bcft knows whyj 
"With all tiie Simple and- urdetter'd poor-. 
Admire :his learning, and ^Imoft adore. ' 
Whoever eits, the prieft c^ ne*er be wrangi. 
With "fuoh fine words familiar tp histongoei 

Ye ladiey'l-'Cfbr, indifFpcht-in your canJ*^ - 
I {hoiildddfWveto forftit ali-ipplsufe)'' ' 

Whac- 
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Whatevtr fhocka, pr, gives the lead offence 
To virtue, delicacy, i;rvtli:prfei)fe, 
(Trythe critcrionj 'tifi a^fftithful guidp) 
Nor has, nor can have fcripture on its Bdc, 

None but an author knows an author's -.Cacc?^ 
Or fancy's foddneft fqr.the.fhild Ihe Mars, 
Committed once into the public arms. 
The baby feems to fmile with added charms. 
Like fomeching precious ventur'd far from fliore, 
'Tis valued for the dangers fake the more. 
He views it with complacency fupreme. 
Solicits }dnd 8tceatj<>D Co.hls dream, ' 
And daily more ertanaour.'d of the cheat. 
Kneels,- andalks hcsvi'n to.blefs the dear dcceitt. 
So one, wJiofe ftory fcrves at leift to (how 
Mciflriovldthtir ava ^reiduftions_long ago, 
Wooed-ari-qiifeclinff ilatue &«■ his wife, , 
Nor refted.till the Godshad giv'n it life. 
If fome mere driT'lerfuck the fugar'd fib. 
One that.ilill needs his leading firing and bib, 

F a And 
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And phiite his geftiiis^ he ii foon npaid 
In pnife applied to the fame part, his head. 
For 'tis a rule that holds for eirer true. 
Grant mc difcerQment> and I grant it you. 

Patient of contradi£tion as a chitd^ 
Affable, bumble, diffident and mild, 
Such was Sir Ifaac, and fuch Boyle and Locke, 
Your blund'rer is as fturdy as a rock. 
-The creature is fo fure to kick and bite, 
A muleteer's the man to fet him right. 
Firft appetite enlitts him truth's fworn foe, 
Then obfttnate felf-will confirms him fo. 

Tell him he wanders, that his error leads 
To fatal ills, that though the path be treads 
Be ff ow'ry, and he fee no caufe of fear. 
Death $nd the pains of hell attend him there t 
In vain ; the flave of arrogance and pride. 
He has no hearing on the prudent fide. 
His Hill refuted quirks he (till repeats, 
Nevr rais'd objeftioos with new quibbles meets, 

TiU' 
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Till Jinking ia the quickfand he defends. 
He dies difputing, and the contell ends i 
But not the mifchiefs : they ftill left behind. 
Like thiftle^&eds are fown by ev'ry wind. 

Thus men g^ wrong vlth an ingenipu^ IkiU* 
Bend the (b-ait rule to their own crooked will. 
And with a clear and fhining lamp fupplied, 
Firft put it out, then take it for a guide. 
Halting on crutches of unequal fize. 
One leg by truth fupported, one by lies. 
They fidle to the goal with aukward pace. 
Secure of nothing, but to lofe the race. 

Faults in the life br^ed errors in ttie brainj^ 
And thefe, reciprocally, thofe agaipt 
The mind and condvft rnutually imprint 
And ftamp their imagt; in each other's, mioi; 
Each, fire and dam, of an infernal race. 
Begetting and conceiving all that's bafe. 

None fends his arrow to the mark in view, 
Whofe hand is feeble, or his aim untrue. 

F3 For 
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For though e'er yet the Aaftis oh theTimg", 
Or when it firft forfakds^h* ekftic ftriiig, " 
It err but Itttlc from tb' ihiiendcd lihfei'- - 
It fails at laft> far wide of his dcfigw. -'■■•■■ 

So he that fceks a manfidhifi the iky; •• 

Murt vratch his purpoffe With a ftedfaft eye, ' 
That prii:e'bclong3'& h&ni but the linccre, 
The.leaftobliqiiity is fat^'here.- '■ -' 

With caution tafte the fWect Circasan cup. 
He that fip» oftenj -at laftdririks it up.' 
Habits arcfbon affuni'd, "bat when we ftrive 
To ftrip thtm off, 'ti3 being flay'd alive. 
CalKS tb'the temple^ of impure dclj^lit. 
He that abftains," andfte' alone does right. 
If a wifli "Wander-that way, call it home. 
He rinrtbt long be fafii; whofc wilhes roam. 
But if you pafs'thc t^relhold, you are caught. 
Die then, if pow'r Altnighty fave you nor. 
There hard' ning by degreesj 'till double ftcel'd. 
Take leave of nature's God, and Godrevcal'd, 

Then 
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Then laugh at all x***'^^^^!'^ ^' bofore, 
J\nd joining tho fccc-ciuilken brutal roBr, 
SwaliQ?' tbp two giH^d tfoftrUms they difpcnfe. 
That fcrigi;ure iisfc iand-JslafiAcmyus. Jcofe : 
If cIcn]?offy rpyoies^ i^ ab^fc .->■..:.:. 
Be damnabkj thcp, .dwnn'd w^thotit'eKcufe. 

Son)5 di^^fn th^t ttiey- c^n fiteocfiiwheathey will 
Thef^fiE^aiof palftjwlKi«d*ayi» Peffttiih'Jii^ i- '- 
But "^bifs,f^ra»4n9~/arJbtr'"y^imiddttS!!ii ' 
To the wild way^j qr ufjlder t»utiaR bf calt,< ' 
ImpliM jwthority tfea^jB^Ven (^n>,' -.• •.:•; '. . "'' 
Th^t tiever oitght.ta,he.t^ Idtgfmttow' 

Byt; mi:^ fqth^^t Ippg Bightg forbtwde a &li; . 
Strike on the deep-tohed chord the fum of all. 

Hear thejult law, the judgment, of the Ikies I 
He that hates truth Ihall be the dupe of lies* 
And he that will be cheated to the lall:, 
DeluIiQns^ ftrong as hell, Ihall bind him fait. 
But if the wand'rer his mift^e difcern. 
Judge his own vaySj and figh for a return^ 
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Bewilder'd once, mult hebewail his lofa ' 
For ever and for ever ? No— the crofs. 
There and there onlf (though the deift' rave, * 
And athetftf if earth bear fo bafc a flave) - 
There and there only, is the powV to fave. 
There no deltifive hope invites defpair, 
Ko mock'ry meets you, no deception there. 
The fpells and charms that blinded you before, ' 
All 7anilb there, and fafcinate no more. - 

I am no preacher, let this hint fuffiee^ 
The crofs once feen, is death to er^ry vice : 
£lfe he that hung tiicre, iiifier'd all his pun, 
BUdy groan'd and agoniz'd, and died nt Tain. 
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Pen/entur trutind. HoR. 

"K if A N oci the dubious waves of error tofs'd* 
XTX jjjj 0^p half founder'd and his compafs loft. 
Sees far as human optics may command, 
A fleeping fog, and fancies it dry land : 
Spreads all his canvafs, ev'ry finew plies. 
Pants for it, aims at it, enters it, and dies. 
Then farewell all felf-fatisfying fchemes. 
His wcU-built fyllems, philofophic dreams, 

Deceit- 
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Deceitful views of future blifs, farewell I 
He reads his fentence at the flames of hell. 
- -Hard 4ot of man ! to toil for the reward' 
Of virtue, and yet lofe it — ^wherefore hard ? 
He that would win the race, muft guide his horfe 
Obedient to the cuftoms of the courfe, 
Elfe, -though un^quall'd t6 the goal he flies^ 
A meaner than himfelf Jhall gun the prize* 
Crace leads the right way, if yoy chufe the wrong, 
Take it and perifli, but reftr^n your tongue j 
Charge not, with light fufEcient and left free. 
Your willful fuicide on God's decree. 

Qh h^w unlike the complejc works of n^&» " 
Hcav'naeafy, ardeis^ umocumber'dplaul- ■ 
No liicretrjciojis graces to beguilC;^ 
No clull'riag ornaments to clog the pil^ - 
From oftentatioo.a^ from weaknefs free, ,- . -V 
It ftands like the cjcrulean afcU we fee, I 

Majeftic in its own fimplicityi ■„ J 

Infcrib'd above the portal, from a&r 
Confpicuous as the brightnefs of a ftar. 

Legible 
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Legibli^cmiytJy'tlie light they give, 
'Stand the ibijl^ulck'iiirig Words — BEtitrs aho 
■ 'Livfe:'-*'-'" "•"* 
Too many 'ffiock'd at what fhovid chahn them moft, 
Defpifc the |Jlaih direftion and are loft. ■ 
Heav'niott'luch terms ! tht-y.ci^^th pfotKlxitrdnn, 
IncretKblci' impofliblc, aridTain«^ 
Rebel bccauft *tis eafy to obey, . 
And fcorn for its own fake *he gracious way. - 
Thcfe are-the fober, in -whWe-owJler brains ■ " 
Some thought 6f immdrEalrty-rernalna j- 
The reft tod tufy or too gay, to wait 
On the fad themej their everiafting flate^ 
Sport for a day and pcrifh in- a mght. 
The foam upon the waters not fo light. 

"Who judg'd the Pharifec ? ■ What odious caufe 
Expos'd him. to the vengeance of the laws ? 
Had hefeddc'd a virgin, wrong'd a friend. 
Or ftabb'd a man to fervc fome private end ? 
"Was blafphemy his fin ? Or did he ftray 
From the ftrift duties of the facrcd day ? 

Sit 
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Sit long and late at the caroufing Ijoard i 

(Sach werc'the llnswith whichhe charg'd his Lord} 

No — the man's morals were exaft^ what then ? 

Twas his ambition to be feen of men ; 

His virtues were his pride j and that one vice 

Made all his virtues .gewgaws of no price } 

He wore them as fine trappings for a fhow, 

A praying, fynagogue frequenting beau. 

The felf-^pp)auding bird, the peacock fee-^ 
Mark what a fumptuous Fharifee is he I 
Meridian fun-beams tempt him to unfold 
His radiant glgrieS} asure, green, and gold ; 
He treads as if fome folemn mufic near. 
His meafur'd ftep were govern'd by his ear. 
And fecms to fay, ye meaner fowl, give place, 
I am all fptendor, dignity and grace. 

Not fo the pheafant on his charnis prefumes, 
Though he too has a glory in his plumes. 
tit; chriftian like, retreats with modeft mien, "i 
To the clofe copfe or far fequefter'd green, I 
And Ihiaes without defiring to be fcen. J 

Tho 
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The plea of works, as arrogant and rain. 
Heaven turns from with abhorrence and difdun 
Not more affronted by avow'd ncgleft, 
Thafl by the mere diffemblers feign'd refpcft. 
What is all righteournefs that men devifci 
What, but a fordid bargun for the flcies ? 
But Chrift as foon would abdicate his own, 
As floop from Keav'n to fell the proud a throne. 

His dwelling a recefs in fome rude rock. 
Book, beads, and maple-difh his meagr^ ftocky 
In (hirt of hair and weeds «f canvafs drcfs d. 
Girt with a bell-rope that the Pope has blefs'd, 
Aduft with ftripes told out for ev'ry crime. 
And fore tormented long before his time. 
His pray'r preferr'd to f^nts that Cannot aid. 
His praife poftpon'd, and never to be paid. 
See the fage hermit by mankind admir'd. 
With all that bigotry adopts, infpir'd. 
Wearing out life in hts religious whim, 

'Till his religious whimfy wears out him* 

His 
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His works, his ^bftiotaccj his.zcal.allbw'd, - 
Yqv think him humble, God accoui>tt hifn frond 
High in demand, rfwjugh lowly in pretence , 
Of .dl his oondoft, this the genuiae ienfc— f 
My penicenrial ftripes, mj&rcasmag blood ■.' 
Have pufxrhas'd heav'ii, and prove n^ytitl^ good. 

Turn eaftwArd nov, aod fi^icy (h4I applj , 
70 your weak fight her tdcfcopic !ey€, 
The Bramin kindles on his own harchead - ' 
T^faoredfire, fclf-torturing hii^radc, / 
His Voluntary pa«w, fcvcre Jtnd ikHfg,: '. , 
Wt>tild .give a barbVous air co BmiJh foitg* 
Nor grwid inqtf ifitor could ttorfe ihtpflti , ' ; ; 
Than he -contrives to fiiffer, wdl ije^t^nt* . , ■ , 

Which is the faintlier y/orthy ^f th« twp.? 
Paft ^11 (Hfpute,. yon anchorite fay you. 
Your fenbeocc and mine differ. ■ "What's a flame? 
I fay the Bramin has die fairer claim.! 
If fufFringsfcripture no where reponjmenda, 
Pevia'dJi^icl£ta.«riWerfclfi&«nd»: ■ . ! 

■;i pin- I 
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GiVeiundhip, then all Europe muft agrc^ 
Ten ftacvUng hermits, fuffer Icfs than he. 

The troth Is (if die truth may fait your caii . 
And prqudice hare left a paflage clear) 
Pfide has attain 'd its mofi luxuriant growd^ . 
And poifon'd every virtue in them both. 
Pride may be pamper'd while die £cfli grows lein s 
Humility may doath an Engltfli Dean ; 
Thatgr'ace was Cowper'»— his confefs'd by all-«> 
Though plac'd in golden Durham's fecood ftaU» 
Not all the plenty of a Bifbop's board, . . 
His palaoe> and his lacqueys, and, my Lonl I - 
More nourilh pride, that condefcendiog vic^ 
Than abftinence, and beggaiy and lice. 
It thrives in mifery, and abundant grows 
In mifery fools upoa themfclyes impofe. 
But why before us Frotcftants produce 
An Indian myftic or a French recJule ? 
Their Gn is plain, but what have we to fear, 
Kefonn'd and well inftruAed i You ibaU hear. ' 

YOQ 
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Ton aodent {Hndcj whofe witbec'd featiuKs BmM 
She migjit be young fome forty years ago, 
Hcf elbows pinion'd clofe upon her hips. 
Her head ereft, her fan upon her lips« 
Her ^eye-brows arch'd, her eyes Isoth gone aftray 
To watch yon am*rous couple in their play. 
With boney and unkerchiefd neck defies 
The' rude inclemency of wintry, ikies, 
AAd fails with lappet-head and minciag airl 
Duely at clink of bell, to morning pray'rs* 
To thrift and parlimony much inclin'd. 
She yet allows herfelf that boy behind j 
The Ihiv'ring urchin, bending as he goes. 
With flipfhod heels, and dew drop at his nofe. 
His predecc2brs coat advanc'd to wear. 
Which future pages are yet doom'd to ihsre. 
Carries her bible tuck'd beneath his arm. 
And hides his hands to keep his fingers warm* 

She, half an angel in her own account. 
Doubts not hereafter with the faints to mount. 

Though 
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Tliough not a grace appears on ftrifteft fearcbr 
But that flie fafts, and item, goes to church. 
Confciods of age fhe recoUefts her yotitb. 
And tellsi not always with an eye to truth. 
Who fpann'd herwaift, and who, where'er he caftie, 
Scrawl'd upon glafs Mifs Bridget's lovely name. 
Who ftolc her flipper, fiU'd it with tokay. 
And drank the little bumper ev'ry day. 
Of temper as invenom'd as an afp, 
Cenforipus, and her every word a walp. 
In faithful mem'ry Ihe records the crimes 
Or real, or 6&itious, of the times. 
Laughs at the reputations (he has torn. 
And holds chem dangling at arms length in fcom. 

Such are the fruits of fanftimonious pride. 
Of malice fed while flcfh is mortified. 
TakCf Madam, the reward of all your pray'rs. 
Where hermits and where Bramins meet with 

theirs. 
Your portion is with them : nay, never frowrtr. 
But, if you pleafe, fome fathoms lower down. 
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Arcift attcnd^-your brulhcs and your punt^-* 
Produce them — take a chair— now draw a Sa4nt4 
Oh forrowful and fad I the ftreaming tears 
Channel her cheeks, a Niobe appears. 
Is this a Saint ? Throw tiats and all away. 
True piety is chearful as the day. 
Will weep indeed and heave a pitying groaa 
For others woes> but fmiles upon her own. 

What purpofe has the King of Saints in view t 
Why falls the gofpel like a gracious dew f 
To call up plenty from th? teeming earth. 
Or curfe the dcfart with a tenfold dearth i 
Is it that Adam's offspring may be fav'd 
From fervile fear, or bethe more enflav'd ? 
To loofe the links that gatl'd mankind belong 
Or bind thcrn fafter on, and *3d ftill more ? 
The frecborn Chriftjan has no chains to provc^ 
Or if a Chain, the golden. One pf loyt t 
No fear attends to quench his glowing firely 
What fear he feels his gratitudtf infpires. 

Shall 
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shall he for fuch deliv'rancc fitedy wrought, 
Recompenie iU? He trembles at ^e thought : 
His mafters int'reft and his own combin'd> 
Prompt ev'ry movement of his heart and mind j ' 
Thought, word, and deed, his liberty evince. 
His freedmn is die freedoni of a Prince; 

Man's eftiKgations infinite, of courfe' * 

His life ftiould prove that he perceives thrir force. 
His utmoft he can render is but fmaQ, 
The princij^e and motive all in all. 
Yob have twa fervants— Tom, an arch, fly rogue. 
From top to toe the Geta now in vogue -j 
Genceel in figure, eafy in addrefs. 
Moves without noife, and fwift as an exprefs, 
RepoUs a mdfage with a plealing grace. 
Expert in all the duties of his place : 
Say, on what hinge does his obedience move ? 
Has he a world of gratitude and love ? 
No, not a fpark — 'tis all mere iharpers playj 
Hc4ikes your houfe, your houfcmaid and your pay j 
G a deduce 
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Reduce Ris wages> or get rid of her, 

Tom qoits yovj with, your mc^ obedient Sir— 

The dinner ferr'd, Chartes takes his ufual ftand^ 
Watches your eye, anddpatea command. 
Sighs if perhaps your appedte dv>uld fail, 
And if he but fulpefts a frown, turns pale j 
Confults all day your int'rcft and your eafe. 
Richly rewarded if he can but pleafe. 
And proud to make his firm attachment known. 
To fave your life would nobly rifque his own. 
Now, which ftands higheft in your ferious 

thought i 
Charles, without doubt, fay you — and fo he 

ought! 
One 9& that from a thankful heart proceeds. 
Excels ten thoufand mercenary deeds. 

Thus heav'n approves as honeft and fincere* 
The work of gen'rous love and filial fear. 
But with averted eyes th'omnifcient judge. 
Scorns the bafe hireling and the flavifli drudge; 
Where 



( 8J ) 

Whti* dwell tliefe matcMrfs Saints! Old 
Curio crics^ 
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Ev'n at your fide. Sir, and before your eyes, ( 
The favoured few, th' enthuflafts you defpife. J 
And pleas'd at heart becaufe on holy ground, 
Soihetimes a canting hypocrite is found. 
Reproach a people with his fingle fall. 
And caft his filthy raiment at them all< 
Attend— an apt fimilitude Ihall fliow. 
Whence fprings the conduA that offends you fo. 
See where it finoaks along the founding plainj 
Blown all aflant, a drinng dafliing rain. 
Peal upon peal redoubling all around. 
Shakes it again and fafter to the ground, 
Now'flafhing wide, now glancing as in play. 
Swift beyond thought the light'nings dart away { 
Ere yet it came the traveller ui^d his fteed, 
And hurried, but with unfucceisful Ipeed, 
^ow drench'd throughput, and hopele& of ht3 

ckfe, 
l^ drops the rein, and leaves him to hia pace j 
G J Suppofe 



:,1 



Suppofci t^nlpok'd for in.a fcen^ fo radc^ 
^ng hid by inteipofing hill or wood, 
S^me tnanTipp neat ajid;elegajatly drcfs'd, 
^y fome kind hofpitablo heart poirefa'd. 
Offer iiimwarmtbj fecurity and reft ; ■ 
Think with what pleaftirpj .(afe^aAd.aj; Ws oaf?,, . 
He hiars the tempcfl: how]|ngin.the trees,, ., 
What glowing ;hanks his lips and heart employ, . 
While danger gaft is tyrn-d to-prefcnt joy^ ■ 
So fares it-with theCnner when he feels^- ., . 
A grQwing drcai^ of vengeance at his hcelSi 
His confcience, like a g1a% lake before, ■ 
Lalh'd into foaming waves begins to roar. 
The law' grown clamorous, though lilent long. 
Arraigns him, charges him with every wrong, 
Affcrts the rights of his offended Lord, 
And de^th or rcftitution is the word ; 
The laft impoilible, he fcarsthe firft. 
And having well deferv'd, expeds the word 
Then welcome refuge, and a peaceful home,.. 
Oh for a ihelter from the wratt to come I 
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CruA ne ye rocks, ye falling moantuns hide. 

Or bury me in oceans angry tide— 

The fcrutioy of thofe zil feeing eyes 

I dare not — and ygu need not* God replies s 

The remedy you want I freely give. 

The book fhall teach yon, read, beliere and lire : - 

'Tis done— the raging ftorm is heard no nwir^ 

Mercy receives him on her peaceful fliore, 

Andjuftice, guardian of the dread command. 

Drops the red vengeance* from his willing hand. 

A foul redccm'd demands a life of praife, 

Hencie the complexion of his future days. 

Hence a demeanor holy and unlpeck'd, 

/ind the world's hatred as its fure efFe£t. 

Some lead a Jife unblameable and juft, 
Their own dear virtue, their unfliaken truIV, 
They never fin — or if (as all offend) 
Some trivial flips their daily walk attend. 
The poor are near at hand, the charge is fmall, 
J^ flight gratuity atones for all. 

G ^ For 
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For though the Pope has loft his int'reft hert, . 
And pardons arc not fold as once they iKcre, 
No Fapift more defirous to compound* . 
Than Ibme grave fmners upoq Englifh ground : 
That plea refuted^ other quirlts they feek, 
Mercy is infinite ant^ man is weak* 
The future fliall obliterate the paft, . 
And heav'n no doubt (ball be their home at \^&, . 

Come then — a ftill* fmall whi^r in your ear. 
He has no hope that never had a fear j 
And he that never doubted of his flate. 
He may perhaps— perhaps he m^-^too late. 

The path to bills abounds with many * foarci 
Learning is one, and wit, however rare : 
The Frenchman firft in literary fame, 
(Mention him if you pleafc — ^Voltaire i The iame) 
With Ipirit, genius, eloquence fupplied, 
Liv'd long, wrote much, laugb'd heartily and died : 
The fcHpture was hisjcft-book, whence he drew 
Ban mSts to gall the Chriftian and the Jew ; 

An 
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An infidel in beaUh> but what when fickf 
Ob then, a text would touch him at the quick : 
View him at Paris in his laft carefr, 
Sutrbttnding throngs the demi-god revere. 
Exalted on his pedeftal of pride, ' 

And fum'd with frankincenfe on ev'ry fide. 
He begs their flattery with his latell breath. 
And fmother'd in't at laft, is prais'd to death. 
Yon cottager who weaves at her own door. 
Pillow and bobbins all her lictle (tore. 
Content though mean, and chcarful, if not gay, 
Shuffling her. threads about the live-long day, 
Juft earns a fcanty pittance, and at night 
lies down fecure, her heart and pocket light ; 
She for her humble fphere by nature fit. 
Has little underftanding, and no wit. 
Receives no prufe, but (though her lot be fucH, 
Toilfome and iadigent; fiie renders much ; 
Juft knows, atid knows no more, her bible true, 
A truth the bnlliant Frenchman never knew. 

And 
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And in chat charter reads with fparkling tfn^ ' 
tier title to 8 treaTure in the ikies. 

Oh happy peUant ! Oh unhappy bard ! 
His the mere tinfel, hcr's the rich reward f 
He prais'd perhaps for ages yet to come. 
She never heard of-half amile from home) 
He loft in errors his raini heart prefers. 
She f^fe in the fimpltcity of hers. 

Not many wife, rich, noble, or profouuil 
Ip. fcience, win (»i« loch Of heay'nly ground ; 
And is it not a mortifying thought 
The poor fliould gain it, and the rich Ihoidd not f 
No — the voluptumes, who nc*cr forget 
One pleafure Ipfti lofe hciv'n without regret s 
Regret would roiife them aid give birth to pray'r; 
Pray'r would add faith, and faith would fix them 
there, ;_ ■ 

Not that the Former of U3 ^I in dri^ 
Or aught he does, is govern'd by caprice^ 
The fyppofition is replete with fin. 
And bears the brand of blafphemy burnt jn,' 

No6 
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Not fo— rthe fijret -trumpet's heav'nly call, 

Souodft for che poor, but founds alike for all i 

Kings are lofittA, 8od would kingjobcjr. 

No (laves oa cvth more weltomcwere thanthcr: 

But royalg^' nobility, and-ibiccj '■ 

Are fiAJi a;(kad [icepohderattng weig^^ 

That enijlcfs bUfa (bww ftrangc foc*er it feem) 

In coufitfcrpoife, flt«s up and kicks the beam. 

'Xwopen aintyK 'cannot entet^why ? 

Becaufc ye -will hot, Conyeri would reply— 

And he fays much that many may difpute > 

And ckril at.vith.cafe, but none refute. 

Oh blefs'd cffeft of penury and want. 

The feed fown there, how vigorous is the plant! 

No foil like poverty for growth divine, - 

As leaneft land fupplies thericheft wine. - - ■ 

Earth gives too little, giving only bread. 

To nourilh pride or turn the weakeft head : 

To them, the founding jargon of the fchools. 

Seems what iC'i«, a c^ and bells for fools : 

The 
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The light they walk by, kindled frotn abov^ 
Shows them the ihorteft way to life and love : 
Ttiey, ftrangers to the controrerfial field. 
Where deifts always foJl'd, yet fcora to yield. 
And never chcck'd by what impedes the wifej 
Believe, nifli forward, and pofTefs the pricA 

Envy ye great the dull unlctter'd fmall. 
Ye have much caufe for envy— ^uc not all i 
AVe boaft fome rich ones whom the gofpd fways. 
And one that wears a coronet and prays i 
like gleanings of an olive tree they Ihow, 
Here and there one upon the topmoft bough* 

How readily upon the gofpel plan. 
That queilion has its anfwer--Twhat is man t 
Sinful and weak, in ev*-ry fenfe a wretch. 
An ioftrument whofe chords upon the ftretch 
And flrain'd to the laft fcrew that he can bear. 
Yield only difcord in his maker's ear: 
OncQ the bleft refidence of truth divine. 
Glorious 99 Solyma's interior ihrioc. 

Where 
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Where ID his own oracular abode. 
Dwelt vifibly the light-creating Godi 
But made long fince like Babylon of old, 
A den of mifchiefs never to be told : 
And ihe, once miftrefs of the realms around. 
Now fcatcer*d wide and no where to be found> ' 
As foon fhall rife and re-afcend the throne. 
By native pow*r and energy her own. 
As nature at her own peculiar coft, 
Reftore to man the glories he has loll. 
Go bid the winter ceafe to chill the year. 
Replace the wand'ring comet in his fphcre. 
Then boaft (but wait for that unhop'd-for hourj 
The felf-reftoring arm of human pow'n 
But what is man in his own proud efteem ? 
Hear him, himfclf the poet and the theme i 
A monarch cloath'd with majefty and awe. 
His mind his kingdom and his will his law, 
Grace tn his mien and glory in his eyts, 
Supreme on earth and worthy of the Ikies, 

Strength 
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Strength in his heart, dominion ifthis nodj 
Andj thunderbolts excepted, quite a God. ' 
So lings he, charm'd with his ovrn'mmd i^ 
form. 
The fong magnificent, the theme a worm ; ■■ 
Hinjfelf fo i^uch tbeibuf.ce of his deJighCf - 
His maker has no beauty in his Gght : 
See where he fits icontennplativc and fixt, 
tTeafure and W9ndcr in hjs features .nuxt* 
His paflions tam'd and all at his controiil> 
Howpcrfcft the compofwe ofhis foul I ' ■ ■ 
Complacency has brcath'd a gentle gale 
O'er ail his thoughts, add fwell'd his eafy iai] 1 
His books well trimm'd and in the gayeft lllle. 
Like regimented coxcombs I'ank and file. 
Adorn. his intellects as well as fhetvesj 
And teach him notions fplendid'as thcmfclveai 
The bible only ftands neglected there. 
Though that of all raoft worthy of his care, 
And like an infant,, wooblefQme awake* 
li left .to Ileep for peace and quiet fake. 

What 
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What ihali the' man defcrve'of human kind, 
Whofe happy (kill, and induftrj corflbin'd, 
Sb'all prove (what argument could never yet) 
The bible an impofture and a cheat ? 
The praifes of the libertine profefs'd, 
The worft of men," and curfe* of the beft. 
Where Ihould the living* -weeping o'er his woes, 
The dying, ■ trembling at their awful clofe. 
Where the betray'd, forfaken and opprefs'd. 
The thoufands whom the world forbids to reft. 
Where Ihould Uiey find (thofe comforts at an end 
The fcripture yields) or hope to find a friend i 
Sorrow might mufc herfelf to madnefs then. 
And feeking exile from the fight of men. 
Bury herfelf in folitude profound. 
Grow frantic with her pangs and bite the ground* 
Thus often unbelief grown fick of life. 
Flies to the tempting pool or felon kDife^ 
The jury meet, the coroner is Ihort, 
And lynacy the verdid of the court : 

Rcverft 
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RcTctfe the fencence> let the truth be knawn. 
Such lunacy is ignonmce alone « 
They knev not, what ibme bi jhopa may not know. 
That fcripture is the only cure of woe : 
That field of pcomilcs how it flings abroad 
Its odour o'er the Chriftians thorny road i 
The foul repoling on aflur'd relicfV 
Feels herfelf happy amidll all her grief. 
Forgets her labour as Ihe toils along. 
Weeps tears of joy, and burfts into a fong. 

But the fame word that like the polilh'd Ihare 
Ploughs up the roots of a believer's care. 
Kills too the flow'ry weeds wheree'r they grow. 
That bind the {inner's Bacchanalian brow. 
Oh that unwelcome voice of heav'nly love. 
Sad meflenger of mercy from above. 
How does it grate upon his thanklefs ear> 
Crippling his pleafures with the cramp of fear 1 
His will and judgment at continual ftrlfCf 
That civil war imbitters all his life j 

la 
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In Vain he points his pow'rs againft the fkicsj 
In vain he clofes or averts his eyes^ 
Truth will intrude — flie bids him yet beware— • 
And fliakes the fceptic in the fcomcr's chair. 

Though various foes againft the truth combine. 
Pride above all oppofes her defign'; 
Pride, of a growth fupcrior to .the' reft. 
The fubtlcft ferpent with the loftieft, crofl, 
Swells at the thought, and kindling irtct^rage. 
Would hifs the cherub mercy from the ftage, ; 

And is the foul indeed fo loft, ftie crje^, 
Fatl'n from her glory and too weak to rife. 
Torpid and dull beneath a frozen zone; , 
Has ihe no fpark that may be deem'd her. own ? 
Grant her indebted to what zealots call 
Grace undeferv'd, yet furely not for ail- 
Some beams of rei^itude Jlie yet dilplays. 
Some love of virtue and fome pow'r to prailc» 
Can lift herfelf above, corporeal things. 
And foaring on her own unborrow'd wings, 

H Poflcffi 
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FoflcTs herfelf of all that's good or true, 
Affert the dcies, and vindicate her due. 
Faft indtfcretion is a renial crime. 
And if the youth, unmellow'd yet by time, 
Bore On his branch luxuriant then, and rude. 
Fruits of a blighted fize, auftere and crude, 
Maturer years ihall happier ftores produce. 
And meliorate the well concofted juice. 
Thai coofcious of her meritorious zeal. 
To juftice fhe may make her bold appeal, 
And leave to mercy with a tranquil mind. 
The worthlefs and unfruitful of mankind. 
Hear then how mercy flighted and defied. 
Retorts th' affront againft the crown of pride. 

Perifli the virtue, as it ought, abhorr*d. 
And the fool with it that infults his Lord. 
Th* atonement a Redeemer's love has wrought 
Is not for you, the righteous need it not. 
Seeft thou yon harlot wooing all Ihe meets 
The worn out nuifance of the public itreets, 

Herfelf 
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Herfelf from morn to night, from night to morn. 
Her own abhorrence, and as much your fcorn. 
The gracious fliow'r, unlimited and free. 
Shall fall on her, when heav'n denies it thee.' 
Of all that wifdom diftatcs, this the drift. 
That man is dead in fin, and life a gift. 

Is virtue then, unleft of chriftian growth. 
Mere fallacy, or fooKlhnefs, or" both. 
Ten thoufand fages loft in endlefs woe. 
For ignorance of what they could not know P 
That fpeech betrays at once a bigot's tongue, ^' 
Charge not a God with fuch outrageous wrong. 
Truly not I — the partial light men hare. 
My creed perfuadcs me, well employed may fave. 
While he that fcorns the noon-day beam pervcrfe. 
Shall find the blefling, unimprov*d, a curfe. 
Let heathen worthies whofe exalted mind. 
Left fenfuality and drofs behind, 
Pofiefs for me their undifputcd lot. 
And take unenvied the reward they fought. 

H a But 
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But ftill in virtue of a Savior's plea. 
Not blind by choice, but deftin'd not to fee. 
Their fortitude and wlfdom were a flame 
Celeftial, though they knew not whence it came, 
Deriv'd from the fame fource of light and grace 
That guides the chriftian in his fwifter race ; 
Their judge was confcience, and her rule their law. 
That rule purfued with rev'rence and with awe. 
Led them, however fault'ring, faint and flow. 
From what they knew, to what they wifli'd toltnow ; 
But let not him that fliares a brighter day. 
Traduce the fplendor of a noon-tide ray. 
Prefer the twilight of a darker time, 
JVnd deem his bafe ftupidity no crime i 
The wretch that flights the bounty of the Ikies, 
And finks while favour'd with the means to rife. 
Shall find them rated at their full amount. 
The good he fcorn'd all carried to account. 

Marflialling all his terrors as he came. 
Thunder and earthquake and devouring flame. 

From 
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From Sinai's top Jehovah gave the law. 
Life for obedience, death for ev'ry fiaw. 
When the great fov'reign would his will cxprefi. 
He gives a perfcft rule j what can he Icfs ? 
And guards it with a fandion as fevere 
As vengeance can infiiA, or Tinners fear : 
£lfe his own glorious rights he would difclalm. 
And man might fafcly triBc with his name : 
He bids him glow with unremitting love 
To all on earth, and to himfeli* above j 
Condemns th* injurious deed, the lland'rous tongue. 
The thought that meditates a brother's wrong ; 
Brings not alone, the more conTpicuous part. 
His conduift to the teft, but tries his heart. 

Hark ! univerfal nature (hook and groan'd, 
Twasthe laft trumpet — fee the judge enthron'd : 
Roufe all your courage at your utmoft need. 
Now fummon ev*ry virtue, ftand and plead. 
What, filent ? Is your boafting heard no more ? 
That felf-renouncing wifdom learn'd before, 
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Hid Jhcd immortal glories on your brow. 
That all your virtues cannot purchafe now. 

All joy to the believer ! He can fpeak— 
Trembling yet happy, confident yet meek. 

Since the dear hour that brought me to thy foot. 
And cut up all my follies by the root, 
I never trufted in an arm but thine. 
Nor hop'd, but in thy righteoufnefs divine : 
My pray'rs and alms, imperfect and dcfil'd. 
Were but the feeble efforts of a child, 
Howc'er pcrform'd, it was their brighteft part. 
That they proceeded from a grateful heart : 
Cleans'd in thine own all-purifying blood. 
Forgive their evil and accept their good i 
I caft them at thy feet — my only plea 
Is what it was, dependence upon thee j 
While ftruggling in the vale of tears below. 
That never fail'd, nor Ihall It fail me now. 

Angelic gratulations rend the Ikies, n 

Pride falls unpitied, never more to rife, L 

Humility iscrown'd, and faith receives •^hc prize. J 



EXPOSTULATION. 



Tantane, tarn pattens^ nulla certamine tolli 
Dona fines ? ViRO. 

T 71 7"H Y weeps the mufe for England ? 

What appears 
In England's cafe to more the mufe to tears ? 
From fide to fide of her delightful iflc. 
Is jhe not cloath'd with a perpetual fmile ? 
Can nature add a charm, or art confer 
A new found luxury not fcen in her ? 

S 4 Where 
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Where under heaven is pleafure more purfued. 
Or where does cold refleftion lefs intrude ? 
Her fields a rich cxpanfc of wavy corn 
Pour'd out from plenty's overflowing hprn, 
Ambrofial gardens in which arc fupplies 
The fervor and the force of Indian ikies. 
Her peaceful ihores, where bufy commerce waits 
To pour his golden tide through all her gates, 
"Whom fiery funs that fcorch the rufl*et fpice 
Of caftern groves, and oceans floor'd with icej 
Foibid in vain to pufli his daring way 
To darker climes, or climes of brighter day. 
Whom the winds waft where'er the billows roll. 
Prom the world's girdle to the frozen pole i 
The chariots bounding in her wheel-worn ftfcets. 
Her vaults below where ev'ry vintage meets. 
Her theatres, her revels, and her fports. 
The fccnes to which not youth alone reforts. 
But age in fpite of weaknefs and of pain 
Still haunts, in hope to dream of youth again, 

■ AU 
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All fpcak her happy—let the mufe look roynd 

From Eaft to "Weftj no forrdw can be found. 

Or only what in cottages confifiM, 

Sighs unregarded to the palling wind j 

Then -wherefore weep for Englartd, what appears 

In England's cafe to move the mufe to tears ? 

The prophet wept for Ifracl, wifti'd his eyes 
Were fountains fed with infinite fuppliesj 
For Ifrael dealt in robbery and wrong. 
There were the fcorncr's and the fland'rer's tongue. 
Oaths ufed as playthings or convenient tools. 
As Int'reft Tjiafs'd knaves, or faJhion fools, 
Adult'ry neighing at his neighbour's door, 
Oppreflion labouring hard to grind the poor. 
The panial balance and deceitful weight. 
The treach'rous fmilcj a mafk for fccret hate, 
Hypocrify, formality in pray'r. 
And the dull fervice of the lip were there. 
Her women infolent and felf-carefs'd. 
By vanity's unwearied finger drefs'd. 

Forgot 
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F<M^ot the blulh that virgin fears impcit 

To niodeft cheeks, and borrowed one from arc i 

Were juft fucH trifles without worth or ufe. 

As CiWy pride and idlenefs^oduce, 

CurI'd, fccnted, furbelow'd and flounc'd Around, 

Wijth feet too delicate to touch die ground. 

They ftrecch'd the neck, and roU'dthe wanton eye. 

And figh'd for ev'ry fool that fluttei'd bjr. 

He faw his people flaves to ev'ry luft. 
Lewd, avaricious, arrogant, unjuft. 
He heard the wheels of an avenging Gocl 
Groan heavily along the diftant road ; 
Saw Babylon fet wide her two Icav'd braft 
To let the military deluge pafs j 
Jerufalcm a prey, her glory foil'd. 
Her princes captive, and her trcafures Ipoil'di 
"Wept till all Ifracl heard his bitter cry, 
Stamp'd with his foot and foiote upon his thigh j 
But wept and ftamp'd and fmote his thigh in van, 
PleaTurc is deaf when told of future pain. 

And 
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And founds prophetic are too rough to fuic 
Ears long accuftom'd to the pleafinglute j 
They fcorn'd his infpiratJon and his ihenie> 
Pronounc'd htm fouitic and his fears a dream. 
With felf-indulgence wing'd the fleeting hours, - 
Till the foe found them, and down fell the tow'rs. 

Long time AHyria bound them in her chain. 
Till penitence had purg'd the public ftain. 
And Cyrus, with relenting pity mov'd. 
Return 'd them happy to the land they lov'd ; 
There, proof againft profperity, awhile 
They ftood the tefl: of her enfnaring fmile. 
And had the grace in fcenes of peace to fhow 
The virtue they had learn'd in fcenes of woe. 
But man is frail and can but ill fuftain 
A long.immunity from grief and pain, 
And after all the joys that plenty leads. 
With tip-toe ftep vice filcntly fucceeds. 

When he that rul'd them with a Ihephetd's rod. 
In form a man, In dignity a God, 

Came 
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Came not expeftcd in that humble guife. 
To lift, aud fearch ihem with unerring eyes. 
He found conceal'd beneath a fair outfide. 
The filth of rottennefs and worm of pride. 
Their piety a fyftem of deceit. 
Scripture employed to fanftify the cheat. 
The pharifee the dupe of his own art. 
Self-idolized and yec a knave at heart. 

When nations are to perifh in their fins, 
'TIS in the church the leprofy begins : 
The pricfl whofe office is, with zeal llncere 
To watch the fountain, and preferve it clear, 
Carelefsly nods and fleeps upon the brink. 
While others poifon what the flock mud drink ,- 
Or waking at the call of lull alonej, 
Infufcs lies and errors of his own : 
His unfufpefting (heep believe it pure. 
And tainted by the very means of cure. 
Catch from each other a contagious fpot. 
The foul forerunner of a general rot : 

Then 
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Then truth is huQi*d that herefy may preach> 
And all is trafli that reafon cannot reach } 
Then God's own image on the foul imprefs'd. 
Becomes a mock'ry and a Handing jeft« 
And faith, the root whence only can arife 
The graces of a life that wins the flcies, 
Lofes at once all value and efteem, 
Pronounc'd by gray beards a pernicious dream : 
Then ceremony leads her bigots forth, 
Prepar'd to fight for ihadows of no worth, 
"While truths on which eternal things depend. 
Find not, or hardly find a fingle friend : 
As foldicrs watch the fignal of command. 
They learn to bow, to kneel, to fit, to ftand, 
Happy to fill religion's vacant place 
With hollow form and gefture and grioiace. 

Such when the teacher of his church was there. 
People and prieft, the fons of Ifrael were. 
Stiff in the letter, lax in the dcfign 
And import of their oracles divine. 

Their 
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Their learning legendary* falfe, abfurd> 
And yet exalted above God's own word. 
They drew a curfc from an intended good, 
PufPd up with gifts they never underftood. 
He judg*d them with as terrible a frown. 
As if, not love, but wrath had brought him down. 
Yet he was gentle as foft fummer airs. 
Had grace for other fins, but none for theirs. 
Through all he fpokc a noble plainnefs ran, 
Rhct'ric is artifice, the work of man, 
And tricks and turns that fancy may devife. 
Are far too mean for him that rules the fkies. 
' Th' aftonilh'd vulgar trcmbl'd while he tore 
The maflc from faces never feen before ; 
He ftripp'd th' impoftors in the noon-day fun, 
Show'd that they follow'd all they fcem'd to fhun. 
Their pray'rs made public, their cxccfles kept 
As private as the chambers where they flept. 
The temple and its holy rites profan'd 
By mumm'ries he that dwelt in it difdain'd. 

Uplifted 
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Uplifted hands that at convenient times 
Could aft extortioh and the worft of aimes, 
Wafh'd with a neatnefs fcrupuloufiy nice, 
J^d free from ev'ry taint but that of vice. 
Judgment, however tardy, mends her pace 
When obftinacy once has conquerM grace. 
They faw diftempcr heal'd, and life rcftor'd 
In anfwer to the fiat of his word, 
Confefs'd the wonder, and with daring tongue, 
Blafphem'd th' authority from which it Iprung. 
They knew by fure prognoftics feen on high. 
The future cone and temper of the Jky, 
But grave dtflembtcrs, could not underfland 
That lin let loofe fpeaks punilhmcnt at hand. 

Afk now of hiftory's authentic page. 
And call tip evidence from ev'ry age, 
tlifpUy with bufy and laborious hand 
The bIcHings of the moft indebted land. 
What nation will you find, whofe annals prove 
So rich an int'reft in almighty love ? 

Where 
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Where dwell they now, where dwelt in antient day 
A people planted, water*d, bleft as they ? 
hct Egypt's plagues, and Canaan's woes proclaitiT 
The favours pour'd upon the Jewifli name j 
Their freedom purchas'd for them, at the coll 
Of all their hard opprelTors valued moft> 
Their title to a country not their own. 
Made fore by prodigies 'till then unknown. 
For them, the ftate they left made wafte and void. 
For them, the ftates to which they went, deftroy'd j 
A cloud to meafurc out their march by day. 
By night a fire to cheer the gloomy way. 
That moving fignal fummoning, when beft 
Their hoft to niove, and when it ftay'd, to reft. 
Fot them the rocks diflblv'd into a iloQd, 
The dews condens'd into angelic food_. 
Their very garments facrcd, old yet new. 
And time foxbid to touch th4m as he flew. 
Streams fwell'd above the bank, cnjoin'd to ftand, 
"While they pafa'd jhrough to their appointed land. 
Their 
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Theit leader arm'd with meeknefs, zcalandJove, 
And grac'd with clear credentials from above, 
Thcmfel^s fccur'd beneath th' Almighty wing. 
Their God their captain-*, lawgiver, andking. 
Crown'd with a thoufand vid'ries, and at laft 
Lords of the conqucr'd foil, there rooted faft. 
In peace poffeffing what -they won }yy wSr|, 
Their name far publifli'd and^Ver'd as far j' 
Where will you find a race lilft theirs,- endow'd 
With all that man e'er wilh'd, or Hear'a beftow'd ? 

They and they only amongft all mankind 
Jlcceiv'd the tranfcript of th' eternal mind, 
Wei-e tnifted with his own engraven laws. 
And conllitured guardians of his cayfe. 
Theirs were the prophets, theirs the pricftly callj 
And theirs by birth the Saviour of us all. 
In vain the nations that had fcen them rife. 
With fierce and envious yet admiring eyes. 
Had fought to crufii them, guarded as they were 
By power divine, and Ikill that could not err, 
* Vide Jothua V, 14. I Had 
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Had tbef Jiuimun'd aUegJance 5rm and Aire, 
And kept ^c.fajth immacufatc and pure. 
Then the proud eagles of aU-conqu'rlng Rome 
Had found 911^/city nor to be o'ercomp, - 
And the t^rfily? ftandatds of the tr.ibes unfuFr4 : 
Had bid defiapcc to the warring world.. 
But grace 0us'd bfings forth the foaleft deeds. 
As richeft (oij the moft luxuriant weeds ; 
Cur'd of the golden calves their fathers iin. 
They fct upfclf, that idol god within, 
View'd a DelivVer with dlfdain and hate, 
"Who left then:i ftill a tributary ftatc, 
Seiz'd faft his hand, held out to fct them free 
From a worfc yoke, and nail'd it to the tree ; 
There was the confummation and the crovi'n. 
The flow'r of Ifrael's infamy full blown; 
Thenc^ d^t.^ their fad declenfion and their fall. 
Their woe,s not yet repeal'd, thence date them ?H. 
. Thus fell the bcft inftrufted in her day. 
And the moft favor'd land, look where we may. 
Fhilofophy 
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Philofophy indeed on Grecian cyel . 
Had pottt'd the day, and clear'd the Roman fltie* ; 
In other cljmes fierhaps .creative art. 
With pow"! furpaSing^ theirs perform'd hrr. p»it. 
Might gi,t6 more life to marble, or might fill 
The glowing tablets with a jufter ikill,' - 
Might flune in fable^l:itnd grace idlff themc& 
With ..bll th' embroRi'ry of poetic drKahrj- 
•Twas theirs alone to dive into thcplUn'. ''.' 
That troth and mercy had reveal'd to raafi. 
And whiSe the world befide, that plap uaKnown, 
Deified vfelefs wood orfcnfelefsftone, 
Th^y breith'd in faith their well-direfted-pra/rs, 
Afd the true God, iJie God of tnidi wat theirs. 
Their glory faded, and their race difpere'd," 
The laft of nations now, thoughonce the firftj 
They warn and teach the proudefl:, would they learn. 
Keep wifdom or meet vengeance in yiur turn : 
If we efcap'd not, if HcaVn fpar'd not us, 
Peel'd, fcatter'd, and exterminated ^us j 

I 2 If 
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. When wc were vifitcd, what hope for you ? 
When God arifes' with an awful frown. 
To punifli luft, or pluck prefumption^down j 
When gifts perverted or not duly priz'd, 
Pleafurc oVrvalued and His grace defpis'd. 
Provoke the wngcance of his righteous Kand 
To pourdowii \vrath upon a thanklefs land, . 
lie will be found impartially fevere, ■ 
Too juft to wiiik, or (peak the guilty clear. 

Oh-Ifrael, of all nations nioft undone I 
Thy diadem difplac'd, thy fceptre gonej 
Thy temple, once thy glory, fall'n and ras'd. 
And thou a worlhipper e'en where thou mayft; 
Thy fervicei once holy without fpot. 
Mere fiiadowsnow, their antieot pomp forgot j 
■ Thy Levites once a confecrated hoft. 
No longer Levites, and their lineage loft. 
And thou' thyfclf o'er cv'ry country fown. 
With none on earth that thou canft call thine own ; 

Cry 
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Cry aloud thou that fitteft in the duft, 

Ciy to the proud, the cruel and unjuft. 

Knock at the gates of nations, rouferthelr fears, "X 

Say wrath is coming and the ftorm appears, , > 

But raife the Ihrilleft cry in Britifh ears. J 

What ails thee, reftlefs as the waves that roar. 
And Bing their foam agamft thy chalky ihore ? 
Miftrefs, at leaft while Providence fliall pleafe. 
And trident-bearing queen of the wide fcas — 
Why, having kept good faith, and often Ihown 
Fricndlhip and truth to others, findft thou none ? 
Thou that haft fet the perfecuted free. 
None interpofes now to fuccour thee j 
Countries indebted to thy pow'r, that lliine 
With l^ht deriv'd from thee, would fmother thine ; ■ 
Thy very children watch for thy difgrace, 
A lawlefs brood, and curfe thee to thy face : 
Thy rulers load thy credit year by year 
With fums Peruvian mines could never clear. 
As if like arches built with Ikilful hand. 
The more 'twere prefs'd the firmer it would ftvid. 
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The cry in all thy ftiips is ftill the fame. 

Speed us away to battle and to fame. 

Thy mariner*' explore the wild expanfe. 

Impatient to dcfcry the flags of France, 

:But though they fight as thine have ever fought. 

Return aiham'd without the wreaths they fought : 

Thy feaate is a fcene of (livil jar. 

Chaos of contrarieties at war, 

'Where Iharp and folld, phlegmatic and light. 

Discordant atoms meet, ferment and fight. 

Where obftioacy takes his fturdy.ftand. 

To difconcert what policy has plann'd, 

"Where policy is bufied all night long 

In fetripg- right what faftlon has fet wrong, 

"Where fiaila of oratory threfli the floor. 

That yields thsm chaff and duft, and nothing more. 

Thy rack'd inhabitants repine, complain, 

Tax'd 'till the brow of labour fweats in vain, 

"War lays a burthen on the reeling ftatc, - - 

And peace does- nothing to relieve the weigHt> 

Succeffire 
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Su(;ceinve loads fuccecding broils impofe. 
And fighing millions prbphecy die cloft. 

Is advcrfe providence when ponder'd well. 
So dimly writ or difficult to fpell, 
Tbou caiifl not read with readtnefs and cafe. 
Providence adverfe in events like thefe? 
Know then, that, heav'nly wifdom on this ball 
Creates, gives birth to, guides, conCummates all t 
That while laborious and quick-thoughted man 
Snufft up the praife of what he feems to plan j 
He Brll conceives, then perfe^s his defign. 
As a mere inftrurhent in hands divine : . ' '< 
Blind to the working of that fecret poVr 
That balances the wings of ev'iy hour, - 
The bufy trifler dreams himfelf alone. 
Frames many a purpofe, and God works his own. 
States thrive or wither as moons wax and wane, 
Ev'n as his will and his decrees ordain i 
While honour, virtue, piety bear fway. 
They fiourtfh, and as thefe decline, decay. 

J 4 In 
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In jufl: rcfentrdent of his injur'd laws. 
He pours contempt on them and on their caufe. 
Strikes th^ rough thread of errar right athwart 
The web of ev'ry fcheme they have at heart. 
Bids rottetinefs invade and bring to dull 
The pillars of fupport in which they truft. 
And do his errand of difgrace and Ibame 
On the chief ftrength and glory of the frame. 
None ever yet impeded what he wrought. 
None bsfrs him out from his moft fecret thought ; 
Darknefs itfelf before his eyeis light. 
And Hell's clofc mifchief naked in his light. 

Stand now and judge thyfclf— haft thou incurr'd 
His anger who'can wafte thee with a word. 
Who poifes and proportions fca and land, 
' Weighing them in the hollow of his hand. 
And in whofc awful fight all nations feem 
As grafshoppers, as duft, a dix)p, a dreani ? 
Haft thou (a iacrilege his foul abhors) 
C^aim'd all the glory of thy profp'rous wars, 

' Proud 
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Pracd of thy fleets and armies^ ftol'ii the gem 
Of his jiift praife to lavlfh it on them ? 
Haft thou not leam'd what thou arc often told, ' 
A truth ftill facred, and believ'd of old. 
That no fuccefs attends onfpcars and fwords 
Unblcft, and that the battle is the Lord's ? 
That courage is his creature, and difmay 
The poft that at his bidding fpeeds away, 
Ghaftly in feature, and his ftamm'ring tongue 
With doleful r^mor and fad prefage hung. 
To quell the valor of the ftoutcft heart. 
And teach the combatant a woman's part ? 
That he bids thoufands fly when none purfue, 
Saves as he will by nnany or by few. 
And claims for ever as his royal right 
Th' event and fure declfion of the fight. 

Haft thou, though fucjcl'd at fair freedom's b'reaft. 
Exported flav'ry to the conquer'd Eaft, 
Puli'd down the tyrants India ferv'd with dread. 
And rais'd thyfelf, a greater, in their ftcad. 

Gone 
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Gone thither arfti'd and hongry, returned full^ 

Fed from the richeft veins of the Mogul, 

A dcfpot big with pow*r obtain'd by wealth. 

And that obtain'd by rapine arid- by Health ? 

"With Afiatic vices ttor'd thy mind. 

But left their virtues and thine own behind. 

And having truck'd thy foul, brought home the fee, 

To tempt the poor to fell himfclf to thee i 

Haft thou by ftatute fhov'd from its defign 
The Saviw's fcaft, his own bleft bread and wine. 
And made the fymbols of atoning grace 
An office-key, a pick-lo?k to a place. 
That infidels may prove their title good 
By an oath dipp'd in facramentai blood ? 
A blot that will be ftill a blot, in fpite 
Of all that grave apologifts may write. 
And though a Bilhop toil to cleanfe the flain. 
He wipes and fcours the filver cup in vain. 
And haft thou fworn on ev'ry flight pretence. 
Till peguries are common as bad pence. 

While 
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While thoufznds, cardefs of the daroning Rttt 
Kifs the book's outfide who ne'er look within ? 
Haft thou, when heav'n has cloath'd thee-iwkh- 
difgrace. 
And long provok'd, repaid thee to thy face, 
(For thou haft known ecltpfeSj and endur'd 
Dimncfs and anguifii all thy beams obfcur'di - 
When fin has flied diDionour on thy brow. 
And never of a fabler hue than now) 
Haft thou with heart pcrverfe and confcience ftar'd, 
Defpifing all rebuke, ftiU perfever'd. 
And having chofen evil, fcorn'd the voice 
That cried repent — and gloried in thy choice ? 
Thy faftings, when calamity at laft 
Suggefts th' expedient of an yearly faft. 
What mean they i Canft thou dream there is a 

pow'r 
In lighter diet at a later hour. 
To charm to fleep the thrcat'nings of the fkies. 
And hide paft folly from all-feeing eyes ? 

The 



The foft that mns deliv'rance, tad Aif^nds 
The ilroke diat a vindiftive God intends, 
Istortftouncehypocrify, todrair ' 
Thy life upon the pattern of the law,- 
To war with plcaforcs idolized before. 
To vanquifli luft, and" wear its yoke no more. 
AH fafting elfej whate'er be the pretence> 
Is wooing mercy by renew*d offence. 

Haft then within thee fm that in old time 
Bro»^bt fire from heav*n, the fex-abufing crime, 
Whofe horrid perpetration ftamps difgracc 
Babocms are Iree from, upon human race ? 
THiA on the fruitful and well-wacer'd fpot 
That fed the flocks and herds of wealthy Lot, 
"Where Paradifc feem'd ftill vouchfaPd on earth, 
Bnming and fcorch'd into perptftaal dearth. 
Or in his words who damn'd the bafe defire, 
Sttff*ring the vengeance of eternal fire : 
Then nature InjurM, fcandaliz'd, defil'd, 
Unveil'd her blufliing cheek, look'don and fmii'd. 
Beheld with joy the lovely fcene defac'd, 
Aodprais'd the wrath that ,lay'd her beauties walle. 



( «»5 ) 

Far be the thought from any verfe of mine. 
And f^utber ftill the form'd and fixt defign. 
To thruft the charge of deeds that I dcteft, 
Againft an innocent unconfcious breaft : 
The man that dares traduce becaufe he can 
With fafety to himfetf, is not a man : 
An individual is a fzcred mark. 
Not to be pierc'd in play or in the dark. 
But public cenfure fpeaks a public foe, 
Unlefs a 2eal for virtue guide the blow. 

The prieftly brotherhood, devout, fincere. 
From mean fclf-int'reft and ambition clear. 
Their hope in Heav'n, fervility their fcorn. 
Prompt to perfuade, expoftulate and warn. 
Their wifdom pure, and giv'n them from above. 
Their ufefulnefs infur'd by zeal and love. 
As meek as the man Mofes, and withal 
As bold as in Agrippa*s prefence, Paul, 
Should fly the world's contaminating touch 
Holy and unpolluted— are thine fuch i 

Except 
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Except a few yihh Eli's fpirit blcft, 
Hophqi and Phioew may dcfcrlbe the.r(iflt- 

Whpre Ihall a tqacher look in d^y»,Ijlfc t^t;.. 
For ears apd hearts that he can hc^ tftpleafe-? '. 
Look to the poor — the fimple aad the |d«in 
Will hearperh^%thy,f^Iqtar)fiftj?amj.' ..'. , 
Humility is gentle, apt tole.arij,,.: [-, 
Speak buc th$ wtJrd, viU llft^n *rtd returii ; - 
Alas, not To! AfB poorcft of thft flack ■ 
Are proud, and fet their fac?^. as-.a'.rficfc» - .',.," 
Denied that e^thty opulence theji chufc, ■-,,." 
God's better gift tl\?y feoff af. and r^fufif. 
The ridi, the produce of a nQlj|ei-;iteTO, 
Are more intelligent at leaft, tiy them j 
Oh vain enquiry ! th^y without remorfe 
Are altogether gone a devious coiirre. 
Where beck'nij^ pleafure leads th«rti, wildly ftriiy, 
Have burft the bands, and caft the yoke away. 

Now borne upon the wings of truth, fubljme. 
Review thy dinr original and prim^i 

This 
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This ifland fpot of unreclaim'd mdft earth. 
The cradle th^ receiv'd thee at t&y buth. 
Was rock'd by many a rough Norwegiaa blaft. 
And Danifli l^owlings fcar'd thee as they pafs'dj 
For thou waft born amid the din of arms. 
And fuck'd a:bi;eaft that panted with alarms; 
While yet thou waft a grov'ling puling chit. 
Thy bones not fafliipn'd and thy joints not knit. 
The Rotp^n taught thy ftubborn knee to bow. 
Though twice a Caefar could not bead thee now t 
His viftory was that of orient light, . . 

When the'fun'S Ihafts difper£e. the gloom of lug^ : 
Thy tangt^gia at tibis diftant moment Ihows ' 
How much the country to the conqu'ror owes, 
Expreffive, energetic and refin'd. 
It fparkles with the gems he left behind : 
He brought thy land a blelEng when he came, . 
He found thee favage, and he left thee tame. 
Taught thee to cloath thy pink'd and painted hide. 
And grace thy figure with a foldier'g pride. 

He. 
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He fow'rf the feeds of order where he wenf, 
Improv'd thee far beyond his own intent. 
And while he rul'd thee by the fword alone. 
Made thee at laft a warrior like his own. 
Keligioitif in heav'niy trtiths attir'd. 
Needs only to be feen to be admir'd^' 
But thine as dark as witch'ries of the night. 
Was form'd to harden hearts -and fiiock the fight ; 
Thy Druids ftmcfc the well-ftrang harps they bore. 
With fingers deeply dy'd in hamah gore. 
And while th« viftim flowly bled to death. 
Upon the tolling chords rung out his dying breath. 
Who brought the lamp that with awak'ning 
beams 
DifpcU'd thy gloom and broke away thy dreams, 
Tradition, now decrepid and worn out. 
Babbler of anticnt fables, leaves a doubt : 
But ftill light reach'd thee j and thofe gods of thine 
Woden and Thor, each tatt'Hng in his ftirine. 
Fell broken and defac'd at his own door» 
As Dagon in PhiUftia long before. 



C "29 ) 
Biit Rome with forceries and magic wand; 
Soon rais'd a cloud that darkcn'd cv'ry land. 
And thiic was fmothcr'd in the ftench and fog 
Of Tiber's marflies and the papal bog : 
Then priefts with bulls and briefs and fharen crowns^ 
And griping fills and unrelenting frowns. 
Legates and delegates with pow'rs from hell. 
Though hcav'nly in pretcnfioB, fleec'd thee well ; 
And to this hour to keep it freOi in mind, 
Eome twigs of that old fcooirge are left behind.* 
Thy foldierjr the poj)e's well-manag'd pack; 
"Were train*d beneath his lafli and knew the fmack. 
And when he laid them on the fcent of blood > 
Would hunt a Saracen through fire and fiood. 
Lavifli of life to win an empty tomb. 
That prov'd a mint of wealth, a mine to Rome, 
They left their bones beneath dnfriendly ikies. 
His worthiefs abfolution all the ptiie. 
Thou waft the Vericft liavc in days of yore. 
That ever dragg'd a chun or tugg'd an o&r ; 

'1^ Thj' 

* Whick m»j be fooni at DoAort Cosubodi^ 
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Thy monarchs arbitrary, fiercci uttjuft, 
Themfelves the Qaves of bigotry or luft, 
DiTdain'd thy counfcls, only in diftrcfs 
Found thee a goodly fpunge for pow'r to prcfs. 
Thy chiefs, the lords of many a petty fee, 
Provok'd and harrafs'd, in return plagu'd thee. 
Called thee away from peaceable employ, 
Domeftic bappinef& and rural joy> 
To wafte thy life in arms, or lay it down 
In caufelefs feuds and bick'rings of their own : 
Thy parliaments ador'd on bended knees 
The fov'reignty they, were convent to pleafc; 
Whate'er was alk'd, too timid to rcGft, 
Comply!d with, and were gracioufly difmifs'd: 
And if fome Spartan foul a doubt exprefs'd 
And blufliing at the tamenefs of the reft, 
Dar'd to fupppfe the fubjeft had a choice. 
He was ^ traitor by the gen'ral voice. 
Oh flave! with powVs thou dtdft not dare exert, 
Verfc cannot ftoop fo low as thy defert, ■ 

It 
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Itfftia^es tbe iides offplenetic dirdaiRj 
Thou felfJentitled ralcf of the main, 
Toiratc thee to the date when yon fair fea 
That dips thy fliorcs, had no fuch charms for thee. 
When other nations flew from coaft to coaft. 
And thou hadft neither fleet nor Bag to boaft. 

Kneel now, and lay thy forehead in the duft, 
BiuEh if thou canft, not petrified, thou mtift : 
A& but an honell and a faithful part. 
Compare what then thou waft, with what thou art^ 
And God's difpofing providence confefs'd. 
Obduracy itfelf muft yield the reft — 
Then thou art bound to fcrve him, and to prove 
Hour after hour thy gratitude and love. 

Has he not hid thee and thy favoured land 
For ages fafe beneath his flielc'ring hand, 
Giv'n thee his bleffing on the cleareft proof. 
Bid nations leagu'd againft thee ftand aloof, 
And charg'd hoftility and hate to roar - - 
Where clfe they would, but not upon thy ihore ? 
K 2 r- I'^ 
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His pow'r fecur'd thee when prefumptuous Spain 
Baptiz'd her fleet invincible in vaini 
Her gloomy monarch, doubtful^ and refigo'd 
To cv'ry pang that racks an anxious mind, 
Alk'd of the waves that broke upon his coaft. 
What, tidings ? and the furgc replied — all loft-— 
And when the Stuart leaning on the Scot, 
Then too much fear'd and now too much forgot^ 
Picrc'd to the very center of thy realm, 
And hop'd to feize his abdicated helm, 
*Twas but to prove how quickly with a frown. 
He that had r^is'd thee could have pluck'd thee down. 
Peculiar is the grace by thee polTcfs'd, 
Thy foes implacable, thy land at reft; 
Thy thunders travel over earth and feas. 
And all at home is plcafure, wealth and eafc, 
'Tis thus, extending his tempeftuous arm. 
Thy Maker fills the nations with alarm, 
"While his own Heav'n furveys the troubled fccne» 
And feels no change, unfhaken and ferene. 

Freedomi 
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fntdottix in other lands fcarce known to fhine. 
Pours out a flood of fplendour upon thine ; 
Thou haft as bright an int'reft in her rays, <■ 

As ever Roman had in Rome's beft days. 
True freedom is, where no reftraint is known 
That fcripture, jufticc, and good fenfe difown. 
Where only vice and injury are tied. 
And all from fhore to fhore is free beGde^ 
Such freedom is-^and Windfor's hoary tow'rt 
Stood trembling at the boldnefs of thy pow'rs. 
That won a nymph on that immortal plain. 
Like her the fabled PhcEbus woo'd tn vain i 
He found the laurel only — happier you, 
Th' unfading laurel and the virgin too. • 

Now think, if i^eafure have a thought to Ipare, 
If God hiinfelf be not beneath her care ; 
If bus*nefs, conftant as the wheels of time. 
Can paufe one hour to read a fcrious rhime; 

* Alluding to the grant of Magna Charta, which was 
txtorted from king Jtriia by the Barons »t Runnymede 
near Windfor. 
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If the new mail thy merchants "now receive* 
Or expe&ation of the next giv6 l<ave> 
Oh think, if chargeable with deep arrears ' 
For fuch indulgence gilding alt thy years. 
How much though long neglefted, ihining yet, 
The beams of hcav'niy truth hare fwcU'd the debt. 
When perfecuting zeal made royal fport 
With tortur'd innocence in Mary's court. 
And Bonner, blithe as flicpherd at a wake> 
Enjoy'd the fliow, and danc'd about the ftake j 
The facred book, its value urideritood> 
Recciv'd the feal of martyrdoin in blood,_ ■. 
Thofe holy men, fo full .of truth and grace. 
Seem to reflcdion of a diFrcnt race. 
Meek, modeft, venerable, wifej finccre. 
In fuch a caufe they could not dare to fear, . . ■ 
They could nor purchafc.,cardi;wi^(iiph-;a.prjzc,' 
Nor fpare a life too fhorc to reach^the H^es. 
From them to thee convey'd alon^ the tide. 
Their dreaming hearts pour'dfreely when they died* 
thofe 
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Thofe truths which neither ufe nor years impair. 
Invite thee, wooe thee, to the blifs they Ihare, 
What dotage will not vanity maintain. 
What web too weak to catch a modern brain ? 
The moles and bat's in full afftimbly find 
On fpecial fcarch, the kcen-ey'd eagle blind. 
And did they (Iream, and art thou wifer now ? 
Prove tE— ^f better, I fubmit and bow. ■ 
Wifdom arid goodnefs arc twin^born, one heart 
Muft hold both 0fters, never feen apart. 

So then— as darknefs ovcrfprcad the deep, 
'Ere naure rofe from her eternal fleep. 
And this delightful earth and that fair fky ' 
Lcap'd out of nothing, call'd by the Moft High,' 
By fuch a tihange thy darknefs is made light. 
Thy 'cha6s oi'der, and thy weaknefs, might. 
And he whofe pow'r mere nullity obeys. 
Who found thee nothing, form'd thee for his praife. 
To praife bim is to ferve him, and fulfil. 
Doing and fuff'ring, his unqueftion'd will, 
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*Tiis to believe what inen infpir'd of did. 
Faithful and faithfully inform*d, unfold j 
Candid and joll, with no faJfe aim in vic^r^ 
To cake for truth what cannot but be true^ 
To learn in God's own fchool the Chriftian partj 
And bind the talk aiHgn'd thee to thine heart : 
Happy the man there feeing and there fdund, 
Happy the nation where fuch men abound. 

How Ihall a verfe imprefs thee i by what namp 
Shall I adjure thee not to court thy Ibftme i 
By th^ vhofe bright example uhimpeftch'd 
Direfts the^ to that eminence they re^ch'd. 
Heroes end worthies of days paft, thy fires ? 
Or hi&t who. touch 'd their hearts with hallow'd fires ^ 
Theiir names, alas ! in vain reproach at) age 
Whom all the vanities they fcorn'd^ eogage* 
And his that feraphs tremble at, is hung 
piigracefuUy on cv'ry trifler*s tongue. 
Or ferves the champion in forenficwar. 
To flouriih and parade with at the bar. 

Flcafurd 
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flezTuTft herfclf perhaps foggefts a ple», 

Jf int'reft move ihec, to perfuade cv'n thecf 

By ev'ry chvm th^t fmiles upon her face> 

By joya poflefs'd, and joys ftill held in cfiace^ ■ 

If dear ibciety i?e worth a thought. 

And if the, feaft of freedom cloy thee not, 

Rcfleft that thefe ajid all that feems thiop own^ 

Held by the teniire of his will alone. 

Like angels in the fcrvlce of their Lord, ' -• 

Remain yi'ith thee, or IcOTe th^e at his word|" 

That gratitude and temp'rance in our ufe 

Of what he gives^ unfparihg and proAife, 

Secure the favour and enhance the joy. 

That thanklefs waftc and wild ^ufe dellroy* 

But above alt reflect, how cheap foe'er 
Thofe rights that millions cnyy thee, appear. 
And though refolv'd torilk them, and fwim doWn 
The tide of pleafure, hcedlefs of his frown. 
That blellings truly facredv and when gi7*a 
Mark'd with the Iignature and ftamp of Heav'n^ 

The 

DgilizedbvCOOglC 



C »3« ) 

The word of prophecy, thofe truths divme 
Whidi make that Heav'n, if thou delire it, thine ; 
(Awful jliemative ! believ'd, belov'd, 
Thj glory* and thy Ihame if unimprov'd,) 
Art ncKcr long vouchfafd, ifpufli'dafide 
"With cold difguft or philofophic pride, ^ ' ' . 
And that judicially, withdrawn, dilute,'. ■. 
Error aod darknefs 6!ccupy. their place. 

A wor\d is Up in ajtns, and thou^ a fpot 
Not quickly found if negligently Ibught; 
Thy foul afi ampH as thy bounds are fmall, 
Endur'ft the brunt, and dar'ft defy them all: 
And wilt thou Join to this bold enterprine 
A bolder ftill, a conteft with the ikies ? 
Remember, if he guard thee and feciire, - 
Whoe'er affails thee, thy fuccefs is fure ; 
|tuc if he leave thee, though the flcill apd pow'r 
Of nations fworn to fpbil thee and devour. 
Were all coUefted in thy finglc arm. 
And thou couldft laugh away the fear of harm. 
That 
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That ftrength would fail, oppas'dagainfttbepulh. 
And feeble onfct of .a pigmy rulh* , . 

Say not (and;if-the thought; of fuch defence 
Should fpting within thy bofom, drive it: thence) 
What nation aniongft all my foes is free 
From crimes as bafc as any charg'd on me ? . 
Tiieir meafure 6ird — Uiey too Ihall pay the debt 
Which God^ tl>9ugUlongfo.r^ni will hot forget i: 
But know, that wrathidiyine, ;whea.tr»oft: fevcre, - 
Makes juftice ftilj.the guide of his career. 
And will not punilh in one mingled crowd. 
Them without light, and thee without a cloud, 

Mufe, hang this harp upon yon aged beech. 
Still murm'ring with the folemn truths I teach. 
And while* at intervals, a cold blafl [ings 
Through the dry leaves, and pantj upon the ftrings. 
My foul Ihall figh in fecret, and lament 
A nation fcourg'd, yet tardy to repent. 
I k^ow (he warning fong is fung in vain. 
That few will hear, and fewer heed the ftniin : 

Birc 
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Bntifafwcetervoice, and one deflgn'd 
A blefling to my countiy and mankind, 
Kedaim the wand'ring thoufandSf and bring home 
A flock To Icatter'd and fo wont to roam, 
Then place it once again between my knees. 
The found of truth will then be Aire to pleafe, 
AtMl truth atone, where'er my life be oft, ' ^ 
In'feenes of plen^ or the pining waft^ i 

StaSi be n^ chefcn theme, my g^ory to the hA^i ' 



Hope, 
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Viae. Ear. & 

ASK vhat is human Iife-r>the fage replie* 
■*■ ^ With difappointment low'ring in Mr eyes, 
A painful paiTagc o'er a reftters Qood, 
A vain purfuic of fugitive falfe good, 
A fcene of faacied blils and hesrt-fclc'care, 
Clofiog at lalt in darknefs and dcfpalr.— 
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The poor, Inur'd to drudgery and diftrefs, 
AA without aim, think little and feel lefs. 
And no where but in feign'd Arcadian fcenes, 
Tafte happinefs, or know what pleafure means. 
Richer are pafs'd awajr from hand to hand. 
As fortune, vice or folly nnay command j 
As in a dance the |>air that take the lead 
Turn downward, and the lowed pair fuccccd. 
So ihifting and fo various ;a the plan 
By which Heav'n rules the mixt affairs of man, 
Vicifljtude wheels round the motley crowd. 
The rich grow poor, the poor become purfe-proud : 
Bus'nefs is labour, and man's, weaknefs fuch, 
Pleafure is labour too, and tires as much, 
Th« very fenfe of it foregoes its ufe. 
By repetition pall'd, by age obtufc. 
Youth loft in diflipation, we deplore 
Through life*s fad remnant, what no fighs reftore. 
Our years, a fruttlefs race without a prize. 
Too many, yet too few to make us wife. 
' ' Dangling 

u 3 i.z.iit>> Google 



( Ui ) 

Dangling his cane about; and taking fiiaff, 
Lothario cries> what phtlofoptiic ftufF. . . 
Oh qxKTulous and we^ ! whofe ufelef^ bnun 
Once thou^t of nothing, 'and nov thinks in vain, 
Whofc cye're7erted-'w<et>s«?crJaU the [iaft,' 
Whofe profpe^ ibowsthce a^dilheartmpg waAe, 
Would age in thee reltgn his wintry reign. 
And youth invigorate (hat frame again, , 
Rcnew'd delire would grace with other fpeech 
Joys always priz'd, when plac'd within our reach. 
. For lift thy paliied head, fiiake off the glo<Hn 
That overhangs the borders of thy tomb. 
See nature gay as when &e firlt began. 
With fmiles alluring her admirer, man. 
She fpreads.the morning over eaftern hills. 
Earth glitters with the drops the night diftils. 
The fun obedient, at her call appears 
To fling his glories o'er the robe fhe wears. 
Banks cloath'd with flow'rs, groves fill'd with 

Qirightly founds. 
The yellow tilth, green meads, rocks, rifing grounds, 
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Streanrfs edg*d with oliers, fatt'ning cv'ry fiei^ 
Where'er they flow^ now feen and now ccmceal'd, 
From the blue riin where ikies and mountains meetj 
Down to the very turf beneath thy feet. 
Ten thoiifartd charms that oflly fools defpiCcj 
Or pride can Jock at with indiFrent eyes. 
All rpealc one language, all with one fweet voice 
Cry to her Univerfal realmj rejoice. 
Man feels the fpur of palHons and defires. 
And ftie gives largely more than he requires. 
Not that his hours devoted ail to care, 
Hollow-«y'd abftinence and lean defpair. 
The wretch may pine, while to his fmell, taftcj fight, 
She holds a Paradife of rich delight. 
But gently to rebuke his aukward fear. 
To prove that what ftie gives, Ihc gives fincere, 
To bauiSi heOtaiion, and proclaim 
His happmefs, her dear, her only aim, 
*£ii grave philofophy's abfurdeft dream, 
That HeavVsihtentions are not what theyfeem, 
-y--^---- _ . • , That 
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That only (hadows are dtfpens'd beloWt 
And earth has no reality but woe. 

Thus things tcrreftrial wear a difTrent hucj 
As youth or age pcrfuades» and neither true j 
So Flora's wreath through cJoloUr'd chryftal feen^ 
The rofe or lily appears blue or green. 
But ftUl th' imputed tints are thofe alode 
The medium reprefents,' and not their own. 

To rife at noon, fit flipfliod and undrefs'd. 
To read the news or fiddle as feems beft, 
'Till half the world comes rattling at his door. 
To fill the dull racuity 'till four. 
And juft when evening turns the blue Vault grtfy,* 
To fpend two hours iti dreffing for the day. 
To make the fun a bauble without ufe, , - 
Save for the fruits his heaVnly beams produce,- 
Quite to forget, or deem it worth no thought,- 
Who bids him ftiine, or if he (bine or not. 
Through mere necelTity to clofe his eyes 
Jult when the larks and when (he fliephcrdis rife; 

t l9 
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Is fuch a lifej fo tcdloufly the fiunc, ■ ■ 

So void of all utility or aim. 

That poor Jonquil, with almoft ev*ry breath 

Sighs for his exitj vulgarly call'd, death;: 

For fae, -with aJl his follies^ hu a mind 

Not yet fo Jilank, or fafliionably Wind, .- 

But now,aQd then perhaps a feeble ray — , 

Of diftaat wifdom Ihoots acrofs his w^, 

By which he reads, that: life without a pla^f ; 

As ufelcfs as the moment it began. 

Serves oierely as a foil for difcontent 

To thrive in, an incumbrance, e'er half fpent. 

Oh weariacrs beyond what aflcs feci. 

That tread the circuit of the ciftern wheel, - 

A dull rotation never at a ftay, 

Yefterday's face twin imagjcc^ to-day. 

While converfation, an exhayflxd .ftocfc, . 

Grows drowfy as the clicking of a clock. 

No need, he cries; of gravity ftuff'd out 

Wnit academic digaity devout. 

To 
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,To read wife k^fes, vanity the teatlj ' 
Frocl^m the remedy, ye learned, next. 
For truth fclf-evidint with pomp imprefi'd. 
Is vanity furpaOing all the reft.. 

ThftC remedy, not hid in deeps profound. 
Yet fcldom fought, where only to be found, 
'While paflTton turns aflde from its due fcopc 
Th' enquirer's ^m, that remedy, i& hope. 
Life is hisgift, from whom whate'er life needs. 
And ev'ry good and perfeft gift proceeds, 
Beftow'd on man, like all that we paitake, 
Roy^ly, freely, for his bounty fake, 
Tranfient indeed, as is the fleeting hour^ 
And yet the feed of an immortal flowV, 
Defign'd in honour of his endlefs love. 
To fill with fragrance his abode above. 
Nq trifle, howfocvcr. fliort it feem. 
And hqwfoever Jhadowy, no dream. 
Its value, what no thought can afcertatn. 
Nor all an iuigel's eloquence explain. 

L 2 Men 
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Men deal with life, 88 children with their plar. 
Who firft mifufe, then caft their toys away ; 
Live to no fober purpofe, and contend 
That their creator had no ferious end. 
When God and man fiand c^ipofite in view, 
Man's difappointment muft of courfe enfue. 
The juft Creator condefcends to write 
In beams of inextinguifliable light. 
His names of wifdom, goodnefs, pow'r and love« 
On all that blooms below or Ihines above. 
To catch the wand'ring notice of mankind. 
And teach the world, if not pcrverfely blind. 
His gracious attributes, and prove the ftiare 
His offspring hold in his paternal care. 
If led from earthly things to things divine. 
His creature thwart not his auguft defign. 
Then praife is heard inftead df reas'ning.pride. 
And captious cavil and complaint fubfide. 
Nature employ'd in her allotted place. 
Is hand-maid to the purpofes of grace. 

By 
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By good vouchfaf d makes known fuperior good. 
And blifs not Teen by bleflings undcrftood. 
That blifs reveal'd in fcripturc with a glow! 
Bright as the covenant-infuriog. biw. 
Fires all his feelings with a nbblc fcorn 
Of fenfu^ evil, and thus hope is born. 
Hope fets the ftamf of vanity on all 
That men have dcem'd fubftantial fince the fall, 
Tet has the wond'roui virtue to educe 
From emptinefs itfelf a real ufe. 
And while fhe takes as ac a father's hand 
What health and fober appetite demand. 
From fading good derives with chymic art 
That lalling happinefs, a thankful heart. 
Hope with uplifted foot fct free from earth. 
Pants for the place of her ethereal birth. 
On ftc^y wing fails through th' immcnfe abyfs. 
Plucks amaranthin joys from bow'rs of blifs. 
And crowns the foul while yet a mourner here. 
With wreaths like thofe triumphant fpirits wear, 
L 3 Hope 
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Httpt as an anchor firm an!d fure, holds faft 
The Chriftian vcffel, and defies the blaft j 
Hope I nothing elfe can nourilh and fecure 
His new-bora virtues, and preferve him pure j 
Hope ! let the wretch once confcious of the joy. 
Whom now defpairing agonies deftroy. 
Speak, for he can, and none fo well as he, 
"What treafurcs center, what delights in thee. 
Had he the gems, the fpices, and the land 
That boafts the treafure, all at his command. 
The fragriot grore, th' ineftimable mine. 
Were light when weigh'4 .againft one fmile of thine. 

Though clafp'd and Cradl'd in his nurfe's arms. 
He fhine with all a cherub's artlefs charms, 
Man is. the genuine offspring of revolt. 
Stubborn and fturdy, a wild afs's colt ; 
His pafllbns like the wat'ry ftores that deep 
Beneath the fmiling furface of the deep. 
Wait but the laflics of a wintry ftorm. 
To frown and roar, and ihake his feeble form. 

From 
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'From infancy through childhood's giddy maze, 

Froward at fchoo!« and fretful in his play5> 

The puny tyrant burns to fubjugate 

Xhe free republic of the whip-gig ftatc* 

^one, his equal in athletic frame. 

Or more provoking ftUl, of nobler name. 

Dares ftep acrofs his arbitcary views. 

An Iliad, only not in verfe> enfues. 

The little Greeks look trembling at the fcales, 

'Till the beft tongue or heavieft haiul prevails. 

Now fee him launched into the world at large y 
If priell, ; fupinely droning o'er his charge. 
Their fleece his pillow, and his weekly drawl. 
Though fhort, too long, the price he pays for alii 
If lawyer, loud whatever caufe he plead. 
But proudcft of the worft, if that fucceed. 
Perhaps a grave phyfician, gath'ring fees, 
Punftually paid for length'ning out difeafe. 
No Cotton, whofe humanity Iheds rays 
That make fuperior fkill his iectond praife.. : 

L4 If 
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If wros engage him, he devotes to fport 
His 4»e of life, fo likeljr to be Jhort, 
A foldier may be any thing, if brave. 
So may a tradefmao, if not quite a knave. 
Such ftufF the world is made of; and mankind 
To pafljon, int'reft, plcafure, whim refign'd. 
Infill on, as if each were his own pope» 
Forgivenefs, and the privilege of hopes 
But confcicnce in fome awful filent hour. 
When captivating lufts have loft their pow'r. 
Perhaps when ficknefs, or fome fearful dream 
Reminds him of rcli^on, hated theme I 
Starts froiri At down on which Ihe lately flept, 
.:And tells of laws defpis'd, at leaft not kept; 
Shows with a pointing finger and no noifc, 
A pala proceffion of paft finful joys. 
All witneflcs of bleffings foully fcorn'd. 
And life abus'd — and not t:o be fuborn'd. 
Mark thefe, ihe fays, thefe fummoned from afar, 
^egin their piarch to meet thee at the barj 

There 
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There find a Judge, inexorably juft. 
And pcrifti there, as all prefuriiption muft. 

peace be to thofe (fuch peace as earth can give) 
AiVho live in pleafure, dead ev'n while they live. 
Born" capable indeed of heav'nly truth. 
But down to latefl: age from earlieft youth 
Their mind a wildernefs through want of care. 
The plough of wifdom never ent'ring there. 
F^ace (if infenfibility may claim 
A right to the meek honours of her name) 
To men of pedigree, their noble race ^ 

Emulous always of the neareft place > 

To any throne, except the throne of grace. J 

Let cottagers and unenlightened fwains 
Revere the laws they dream that hcav"n ordains, 
Rcfort on Sundays to the houfe of pray'r. 
And alk, and fancy they Bnd bleflings there i 
Thcmfclves perhaps when weary they retreat 
T' enjoy cool nature in a country feat, 
T' exchange the center of a thoufand trades. 
For dumps and lawns and temples and cafcades. 
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May now and then their velvet cufliiooft tdce^ " 
And feem to pray for good example fake a 
Judging* in charity no doubt» the towti 
^ous enough, aod having need of none. 
Kind fouls ! to teach their tenancrf Co prize 
What they themfelves withoi^t remoHie delpiic; 
Nor hope hare they nor fear .of aagltt to Cfnxi^. ' 
As well for them had prophecy been dumb ; 
They could have held the condu^ db.ey purAie, 
Had Paul of Tarius lived and died a Jew j 
. And truth propos'd to reas'ners wile as they. 
Is a pearl caft— completely caft away. 

They die — Death lends them, pleas'dand as infport, 
All the grim honours of his ghaftly court; 
Far.other paintings grace the chamber now. 
Where late we faw the mimic landfcape glow ; 
The bufy heralds hang the fable fcene 
With mournful 'fcutchcons and dim lamps betwe«n> 
Proclaim their titles to the crowd around, , ■ ■ 
But they that wore them, move not at the found i 
■ ,; T¥ 
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The coronet placfed idly at their head. 

Adds nothing no* to the degraded dead. 

And ev'n the ftar that glitiera oa the bier. 

Can only fay, nobility lies here. 

Peace to all Aich— 'twere pity to.ofiend 

By ufelcfs ccnfurf whom we cannot mend. 

Life without hope can clofc but in defpair, 

Twasthercwefound them and muft leave them there. 

As when two pilgrims in a forefl. ftray; ' 
Both may be loft, yet each in his own way, 
' So fares it with the multitudes beguil'd 
In vain opinion's wafte and dang'rous wild ; ' 
Ten thoufand rove the brakes- and thorns among,- ' 
Some eaUward, and fome weftward, and all wrong : 
But here, alas ! the fatal difiT'rence lies. 
Each man's belief is right in his own eyes j 
And he that blames what they have blindly chofe^ 
Incurs refentmcnt for the love he ihows. 

Say botanift ! within whofe province fall 
The cedar and the hylTop on the wall,. 

Of 
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Of all that deck the Uncs, the fields, the boVrs,' 
"What parts the kindred tribes of weeds and flow'n? 
Sweet fcent, or lovely form, or both combin'd^ 
Diftinguilh ev'ry cultivated kind. 
The want of both denotes a meaner breed. 
And Chloe from her garland picks the weed. 
Thus hopes of every fort, whatever feft 
Efteem them, fow them, rear them, and protedj 
If wild in nature, and not duly found 
Gcthfcmane 1 in thy dear, hallowed ground. 
That cannot bear the blaze of fcripture light. 
Nor cheer the fpirit, nor refrclh the fight. 
Nor animate the foul to Chriftian deeds. 
Oh caft them from thee ! are weeds, arrant weeds. 

Ethelred's houfe, the center of fix ways. 
Diverging each from each, like equal rays, 
iHinifclf as bountiful 'as April rains. 
Lord paramount of the fur'rounding plains. 
Would give relief of bed and board to none,- 
But guefts that fought it in th' appointed. Out. 

An^ 
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And they might enter at hU open door, - 

Ev'n till his fpacious hall would hold no moi'ej - 
He ftnt a fen-ant forth by ev'ry road. 
To found his horn and publilh it abroad. 
That all might maHc, knight, menial, high and low. 
An ord'nance it concern'd them much to know. 
If after all, fome headftrong, hardy lowt, 
Woyld difobey, though fure to be (hut out, 
Could-he with re^on murmur at his cafe, 
Himfeif fole author of his own.difgrace? 
Ko ! the decree was juft and without flaw. 
And he that made, had right to make the law; 
His fov'reign pbw'r and pleafure unreftrain'd. 
The wrong was his, who wrongfully complain'd. 

Yet half mankind maintain a churlilh ftrifc 
With him, the donor of eternal life, 
Becaufe the deed by which his love confirms 
The largcfs he beftows, prcfcribes the terms. 
Compliance with his will your lot infures. 
Accept it only, and the boon is yours % 

And 
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And fure it ie'-ag. kind to -ftnile «nii' ^vpt 
A^-vitii a frown to %, do dus and live, 
LoTc is not pedlars trump'ry, bought and fo'ld| 
He mil give freely, or he ^iO withold, 
^. His ibul abhors a mercenary thought, 
Aod hmi as <keply, wiio abhors it not ; 
He ftipuiatcE imlecdj but merely this. 
That man wijl freely tsk^ an iDibpi^it blifn 
Will tryft^iimfof flrfai)Jif«l gen'rous part. 
Nor fet a ^ieeupon a:'wiUing ^i^art. 
Of all the ways that feem to prctmife /air, 
To-place you where his faints his prclcnce tb9i<> 
This only can — for. this plain t^aufe, exprdsU 
Jti* turns as plain -, bimfelf has ihut the reft. 
But.jih the ftrif*, the bict'ririg and debate. 
The tidings ^f unpurchas'd bcav'n create 1 
The girted faib, the bridle and the tofs. 
All fpeaker^, yet all language at a lofs. 
From ftucco'd \valls fmart arguments rebound, ] 
And beau^ adepts in ev'ry thing profound, | 

picjaf difdain, or whiftle off the found. J 

Such 
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Such is the cUoKM' of rooks, ^WSi and kiwst' I 
Th' explofioti of the leveU'd tube excites* 
Whcfe mould'ring abbey-walls o'erhang the.g^ftdcj 
And^oaks coceval fpread amournful jhade. 
The fcreaming nations hov'ring in mid air, •.' 
Loudly refent {he itranger^s freedom t^re, -.:: : 
And feem to warn him neye^ t^. repeat - > 

His bold intru&on on their jlark retreat; .:. i -.-^ 
Adieu, Vinqfo. cries, e*er yet he Tips, ; . ' / 
The purple bujj^er trembling at his'lipst. ^j ;.-.'. 
Adieu to all morality! if grace - -; ■; • 

Makje works a vain ingredient in the cafe. _ 
The Chriftian hope is-^waiter, draw the cork — 
If I miftake not— blockhead ! with a fork ! 
Without good'works, whatever fome may .^x^ft, * 
Mere folly and delufion — Sir, your toaft. ■ 
My firai perfuafion is, at If aft fomctimes. 
That heav'n will weigh man's virtues and hi j" criitijes. 
With nice attention in a righteous fcalc> 
And favc or damn as thefe or thpfe prevail. 

I plant 
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1 plant my foot -upon this grouhd dt<rta. 
And filence every fear with— God is juftj 
. But if perchance bxi fome dull drizzling day, 
A thought intrude that fays, or feems to iay. 
If thus th" important caufc is to be tried, 
Suppofe the beain-fhouM dip on the wrong tide, 
J foon recover frftittthefeneedlefs frights, ' 
And God is mefiiful— fets all to rights. 
Thus between juftice, as'my prime fopport. 
And niercy fled to, ss the laft refort, 
I glide and fteal along withheav'n lA view. 
And — pardon me, the bottle ftands with you. 
I never will believe, the col'nel cries. 
The fanguinary fchcmes that fome devife. 
Who make the good Creator, on their plan, 
A being of lefs equity than man. 
If appetite, or what divines call luflr. 
Which men comply with, e'en bccaufc they mufti 
Be punifli'd with perdition, who is pure ? 
Then t|ieirs, no doubt, as well as mine, is fure. 

If 
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J^fentenceof eternal pain belong - ''"' 

To ev'ry fuddfcn flip and tranfient wrong," 
Then heav'n enjoins the fallible and fraily . , 
An bopelefs talk, and damns them if theyfaiL 
My creed (whatever fomc creed-makers mean 
By Athanaflan nonfcnfe or Nicene) 
My creed is, he is fafe ^hat does his belt^ 
And death's a doom fufficient for the reft. 

Right> fays an enfign^ and for aught I feC^ 
Your faith and mine fubltancially agree : 
The belt of ev'ry man's performance here. 
Is to difcharge- the duties of his fptiere. 
A lawyer's dealing Ihould be juft and.fair^ 
Honeity Ihines with great advantage therei ' 
Falling and pray'r fit well upon a pricftj ; 
A decent. caution and refcrve at leaft., , 

A foldier's beft is courage-ln the field, ; ' 
With nothing here that wants to be conceal'cj. 
Manly deportment, gdlant, ^y, gay^.. ..-. ' 
An hand as lib'ral as the light of day i^ ' ,-- 

M Thf 
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The foldier thus fodow*d, who ncTcr -fhrMcs, ' 
Nor clofets tip 'his thought what'tr he thiiJts, 
"Who fcorAs to do an mjury by 'ftealth, 
Muft go ti> heav'n— 'and I muft drink his health. 

Sit Striiig ! he cries (for loweft at the board, 
Juft made fifth chaplain of his patron lord. 
His ftioulderswitnefiingty manya'Ihrug, 
How much -his feelings fufficrcd, fat Sir Smug) 
Your 'Office is to-winno* falfe from true. 
Come, prophet, dnnfc, and tell us what think you. 

Sighing and fmiling as he »k<s his glals, 
Which thcy-kh'at wobe pfefcrmtfiit, ■ rarely pafs. 
Fallible man, the chul-<Ji-bred y^UA Wpl'its, 
Is ftill fcUhd fallitife, hb#s*i^<^ Wife, ' ' : 
And differing jtidfemiirsfervc but to declare 
That truth lies' fijmewhcre, ifwe ItncvrBuf where 
Of all it ever wis my lot to rtad 
Of critics' iiow aKve-or long fince deaS, 
The book of all rfici^oild that charm'd-irie'moft 
Was, well-a*d4y, die dtle^pagc wijloft; - 

' - The 
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The writer well remarks, an h«art that knows 

To take with gratitude what heav'n beftows, 

With prudence always ready at our call. 

To guide onr ufe of it, is all in all. 

Doubtlefs it is — to which of my own ftore 

I fuperadd a few elTentials more ; 

But ihefe, excufe the liberty I take, 

I wave juft now, for conyerfation fake.— — 

Spoke like an oracle, they ^1 exclaim, 

And add Right Rev'rend to Smug's honoured name. 

And yet our lot is giv'n us in aland 
Where bufy arts are never at a (tand, 
Where fctence points her telefcopic eye. 
Familiar with the wonders of the Iky, 
Where bold enquiry diving out of fight. 
Brings many a precious pearl of truth to light. 
Where nought eludes the perfevering queft. 
That falhion, tafte, or luxury fuggeft. 

But above all, in hef own light array'd, 
Sfe md'Cy'ji grand apocalypfe difplay'd 1 

Ml The 
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The facred.book no longer Aifiers wrong. 
Bound in the fetters of an unknown tongue. 
But fpeaks with plainnefs art could never mend. 
What fimplcft minds can fooneft comprehend. 
God gives the word, the preachers throng around. 
Live from his lips, and fpread the glorious found : 
That found befpeaks falvation on her waj. 
The trumpet of a life-reftoring dayj 
'Tis heard where England's eaftern glory ihines. 
And in the gulphs of her Cornubian mines. 

And ftlU it fpreads. Sec Germany fend forth 
Her • fons to- pour it on the farthefl: north : 
Fir'd with a zeal peculiar, ibey defy 
The rage and rigor of a polar fky. 
And plant fuccefsfully fweet Sharon's rofe^ 
On icy plains, and^imeternal fnows. 

Oh bleft within th' inclofure.of your rocks, 
-Nor herds have ye to boalt, nor bleating flocks^ 
No fertilizing ftreams your fields divide. 
That Ihow revers'd the villas on their fide. 

No 
* Tke Moravian miffionarics in Greenland, Vide Krantz. 
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No groves have ye ; no" cheerful found of bird. 
Or voice of turtle in your land is heard, 
Nor grateful eglatiEiM regales the fnjeU •: 
Of thofe that walk at ev'ning whefe ye dwell- 
But winter arm'd with terrors, here unknown^ 
Sits abfolute on his unlhaken throne, 

^ Piles up his ftores unid'fl: the frozen wafte. 
And bids,tbe mountains he has built, ftand fafl, 
?pckons the legions of his ftorms away 
From happier fcenes, to make your landa prey. 
Proclaims the foil a conqueft he has won. 
And feorns to ftiare it with the diftant fun. 
— Yet truth is yours, remote, unenvied iHe, 
And peace, the'genuine offspring of her fmile, 
.The pride of letter'd ignorance that binds 
In chaihs of error, our accomplilh'd minds. 
That decks with all the fplendor of the true 
A falfe religion, is unknown to you. ■ 
Nature indeed vouchfafes for our delight 

, The fwpet viciffitudes of day and night, 

H 3 Soft 
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Soft airs and geni&l rtibxRutc, feed and cheer 
Field> fruit arid flow'r, and ev*ry creature here. 
But brighter beam* chart his who fires the fltics. 
Have ris'n at length on your admiring eyes. 
That flioot into youi" darkeft caves (he day 
From which our nicer ciptitS tufn affiy. 

Here fee th" encouragement grace gives to vice. 
The dire efFeft of mercy without price! 
"What were they ?^what fome fools ire made by art 
They ^frerc by nature, atheifts, head abd heart. 
The grdfs idolatry blind heathens teach 
Was too refin'd for chiem, beyond their reach ; 
Not ev'n the glorious ftin, though men revere 
The monarch moft that feldomwilt appear. 
And though his beams that quicken where theyftiincj 
May claim fome right to be eftecm'd divine. 
Not ev'n the fun, defirable as rare. 
Could bend one khfeti engage one vot'ry there j 
They were what baft credulity believes 
True Chriltians arcj diffcfflblcrs, drunkards, tJiievcs, 

The 
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The full-gorged Tavagt at his naufcotu f«aJEt 
Spent^halC the dat^knefl, and fiUtr'd otic the reft,- 
Was one^ Vfhom juftitie on ^ equal plsoi 
Denouncing death upon fhe fins of rtiao, 
Mi^t altneft have iiidtilg'd with aH tfcdpe. 
Chargeable only with att human fhnpe. 

"What are they now F—morality may fpare 
Her gtave concern, her kind fiifpicions there. 
The Wretch that onee ftngwildly, danc'd and laugh'd. 
And fuck'd in dizzy rHadnefs with his draught. 
Has wept a filcnt flood/ revei^'d his ways. 
Is fobcrj meek, benevolent, and prays ; 
i^teds fparingly, communicates his ftdrc. 
Abhors the craft he boafled of before. 
And he that ftole has learn'd to fteal- no more. 
Well fpafce the prophet, let the defart fing. 
Where fprang the thorn,- the fpiry fir ihall fpring. 
And where unfightly and rank rfiilHcs grew. 
Shall grow the myrtle and Juxurfant yew. 

Go now> and whh important tone demand 
On what foundation virtue is to ftand, 
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If felf-exaUing clums be turn'd adrift, : " 
And grace be grace iodeedi and iif$ a gift*; . ' 
The poor recUim'd inhabitant, his eyes. . . 
Glift'ning at once with pity and ftjrprifc, . 
Amaz'd thaf: lh»dows ftiould obscure the fight 
Of one whpfe. birth was ifi. a'Uod of ligh|:j 
Shall ^fwcr, Hope, fwcct Hope, has fet nae free, 
And made all pleafures ielfe:meEc drofsjfl.pqe, 

Thefe amidft fcenes.as mllj& as if deniedv 
The common care fbat.waits oo all befide^,'- ' ,, 
Wild as if napjTe there, ypid ©f all gtjod^ . . 
Flay'd only gambols in a fraotiq ipo«d t 
Yet charge nojt beay'nly Ikill with haying jdann'4 
A play-thi^igVprld unworthy qf his haild. 
Can fe? his lpve> thtMsgh fecret evil lurtu 
In all we touch, flamp'd plainly on his worlff. 
Deem life a blefling with its.num'rou? W0C6>. ,. 
Nor fpurn ^way a gift a Gpd. beftows. 

Hard tafk indeed, o'er ardic feas to roam ! 
Is hope exotic i grows it not id: home ?..,,., 

'' ' ■ ' ' . . y'ff. 
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yes, bat an olgcft brightias onent marn, ■ ': 
May prcfs th& eye too clpfely; tt^iie^orpc, , ; 
A djftanc yirtijp.w* wn alj-jijpnfcft, ;, . ... - 

It hurts OUT; pri4^imdmoye?.,our envy lefi.; -;_;;• 

JLejicojoipjiis I (beneath sc^U^ojundjng Gre^Ij; 
I fiuran?mfi;p£9ptiguftn9t;j(p«)k) l::..;C 

Stood^pil)(^i^,Qn infamy's hjgh:ft|ge» 
And bore the filing fcorp .ofJijlf an age, ... - - 
ThjC Tpry butt 9f flandcr, arjdrthf Uof ■. ■ ■ 
For ev'ry dart.th^ malice eve/: Q^pt,; , ■ :, r 
The-man that menti^fled i^ai, W once diimi^'d r 
AH nietcy fron? fits Ups, ^nd fijeer^Aand hifi'di - 
His cf,yT;ies were fiic|i as Sodptii';ij,e^er^ncw, 
And perjury ftood up to fwearall-jryej 
His airi) was mifchief, and his zeal pretence, ,. . 
His fpccch rebellion againft common fenfe^ - . . 
A knave when tried, on honefty's plain rule. 
And when by that of reafon, a mere fool. 
The world's beft comfort was, his doom was pafs'd, 
Pj^ >rhen he might, he muft be damn'd at laft. - 
NOTT 
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Now ixvah pftrform thtnc office, vAh afidc 
The curtain dnnvn h; prejwtice mA pride, . 
Reveal (the imn 'a deid) to irtind'rlng ey«> 
This more than mottfter in his fwoper gtiife. 

He lov'd the world th« hated faini : the tetr 
That dropped upon his Bible i^K-fineere, 
AHall'd by fbandjtl and the ton^ of fitift. 
His only anfwerwas a blameleft IHc, 
And he that forged and he that Arew the dart. 
Had each a brother's intcrcft in his heart. 
Paur&Jovc of Chrift, and ftcadineft unbrib'd. 
Were copied clofe in him, and well tranfcrlb'd; 
He followed Paul : his zeal a kindred flame. 
His apollolic'charity the fame, 
Uke him crols'd chearfully tempeftuous Teas, 
Forfakrng country, kindred, friendSj and cafe; 
Like him he labour'd, and like him, content 
To bear it, fuffer'd fliame whei^e'er he went. 

Blulh calumny ! and write upon hts tomb, 
Iflioneft eulogy can fpare th^ room. 

Thy 
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Thy deep itpentance of ffcy tho^ratid lies. 
Which aim'd at him^ have pierc'd th' offended fkics. 
Arid fay, blot orit my fitii eonfefs'd, dcplor*dj 
Agunft thine image in thy fnnt, oh Lord! 

No blindtir bigot> I maintain it {Hll, 
Than he that (nuft have pleafnrr, come -what v^ill ] 
He laughs, whatever weapon truth may draw. 
And deems het fliarp artiUery mere ftraw. 
Scripture mdeed is plain, but God and he 
On fcripture-grotind,' are fore to difagrec; 
Some wifer rule muft teach him how to live. 
Than that his'M^er has feen fit to give. 
Supple and fiexible as Indian cane. 
To take the bend his appetites ordain, 
Contriv'd to fuit frail nature's crazy cafe. 
And recondle his lulls with faving grace. 
By this, with nice precifion of defigft. 
He draws xipon lift's map a zig-zag line. 
That fliows how far 'tis f^e to follow fin. 
And whtre his dinget andGbd's wrath begin; 

By 
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By this ^e fonni^.a? pleas'd he. fp(Ut»iaIong, ' _^ 
His well ppis'd e^aiate of righp ^P^'wrong, 
And fipd^ the (npdiih maflpcrs^qfthc day, 
Thot^h loofe, as -hiuinlers as an infafic's play. ' 
Build by whatever plan capricf dpq;f;es,* 
( J With ■what matciids, xmi what ground you pleajc. 
Your hope Ihall ftand unblam'd, ■|))C]:ha|>s adniir'dl. 
If not that f)0[M (be psiptpre hap rcqviir'd ; 
The (b^an^e conc^its^ yain projet^s ai)jdwild dirams. 
With which h^pocrify for ever teems, , , 
(Though Qthep /qIUjcs ftrike thjtpttbjic eye. 
And raifc a laqgh) .pafs unmoleftod by; 
But if unblameable ^n word apd thougbp, 
A won arife, a man whom God has fiaught, 
With all Elijah's dignity of tone, • . 

An4 all the }oye of ttje bploved John> . ■ 
To ftorm the citadels they build in airi 
And fmite th' untemp.cr'd wall^ .'tis death to Ipare: 
To fwcep away ail refuges of lies, "» 

And place, ipftead of quirks themfelyes deyife, I 
Lama Sabacthani, before their eyes^ ^ 
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To prove rfiat wjthout Chrift, 9A\ gain is lofa; - 
All hope* deCpaity that ftands not on his crols^ - 
Excq>t,tbe fewhi.s God may Iiaveimprds'd, 
A tf nfold frenzy fcixes all the, reft. , ; . 

Throughout mankind, the Chnftian kind at lea^ 
There dwells a confcioufnefs in er'ry breaftj 
That folly ends where genuine hope begins* - ■ - 
And he that Bnds his hcav'n muft lofe his finsi 
Nature oppofes with her utmoft force. 
This riving ftroke* this ultimate divorce, - :.- - 
And while religion feems to be her view, - 
Hates with a deep fincerity, the truti - 

For this of all that ever influenced man. 
Since Abel worlhipp'd, or the world b^an. 
This only fpares no luft> admits no plea. 
But irukes him, if at alij, completely free, - . 
Sounds forth the ijgnal, as (he mounts her car, . 
Of an eternal, univerfal war* 
Rcjefts all treaty, penetrates all wiles. 
Scorns with the fame indifF'jence frowns and fmilesj 
Prlvci 
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Drive* thrtmgh the realnH nf&Bi "where ^ot fsck> 

And grinds his crdwB beneath her burning whcok 1 
Hence all tbat is in man, ^ndct paOk>n> art, 
Powr's of the mind, and feelings of ehe hearc* 

t -lofenfible of truth's almighty charms, 
Starts at her iirft approach, and founds to arms t 
While bigotry with wetl-diflembled fears. 
His eyes Ihut faft, his fingers in his ears. 
Mighty to parry, and pulh by God's word 
With feofelefs noife, his ailment die fword. 
Pretends -a zeal for godltnefs and grace. 
And fpits abhorrence in the Chriftian's face. 

Parent of hope, immortal truth, make known 
Thy deathlefs wreaths, and triimiphs all diine own : 
The filcnt progrefs of thypow'r is fuch. 
Thy means fo feeble, and delpis'd fo much. 
That few believe the wonder* thou" haft wroughr. 
And none can teach them but whom thou haft taught. 
Oh fee me fworn to ferve thee, and commandi 
A painter's Ikill into a poet's hand. 

That 
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That while I trembling trace a work cGyinCj T 
Fancy may -ftand aloof from the defign, L 

And light andfliade and ev'ryftroke be thint. J. 

If erer thou haft felt another's pain, 
Ifever when he'ligh'd> haft li^'d again. 
If ever on thine eye-lid ftood the tear 
That pity''had cngender'd, drop one here. 
This man was happy — had the world's good word^ 
And with it ev'ry joy it can afford ; 
Friendlhipand lore feem*d tenderly at'ftiif^ 
Which moft fliould fweeten his untroubl'dlifej 
Politely leam'd, and of a gentle race, 
Good^breeding and good fenfe gave all a graee, 
Andwliether at The toilette of the fur 
He laugh'd and triSed, made hini welcome there; 
Or, if in mafculine debate helliar'd, 
Infur'd him mute attencioa and regard. 
Alas' how chang'd! expreffive of his mind. 
His eyes are funk, arms folded, head recjiad^ 
Thofe awfol fyltabtes, hell, death, and fin, 
though whifpcr'd, plainly tell what works within, 
, ...C.oogic 
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>That confcicncc there -performs her proper parfi 
And writes^ doomfday fcntence on his heart j 
Forfeking, and forfakcn of all friends. 
He now perceives where earthly pleafure ends. 
Hard talk ! for one who lately knew no carCj 
And harder ftlU as learnt beneath defpaic ; 
His hours no longer, pafs unniark'd away, . - 
A dark importance faddens every day. 
He hears the notice of the clock, perplex'd. 
And cries, perhaps eternity ftrikes next : 
Sweet muQc is no longer mufic here. 
And laughter founds like madnefs in his ear. 
His grief the world of all her pow'r difarmi. 
Wine has no tafte, and beauty has no charms : 
God's holy word, once trivial in his yiewj 
Now by the voice of his experience, true, ■ - ■ 
Seenis, as it is, the fountain whence alone 
Muft fpring that hope he pants to make his owa, 

Npw let the bright reverfe be known abroad. 
Say, map's a worm, and pow'r belongs to God. . 
,-■■/.•'... ■ ■ ■- . . ■• ^^• 
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As when a felon whom his country's hifi 
tiave juftly doom'd for fomc atrocious caufri 
Experts in darknefa »^d hearc-chitltng fears. 
The fharpcful clofe of iA\ his rtiifpeiit years. 
If chance, on heavy pinions flowly borne, ' 
A temped ufher in the dreaded morni 
Upon his dungeon walls the lightnings pla7> 
The thunder feems to furtimoft him away. 
The warder at the door his key applies. 
Shoots back the bolt, and all his courage dies : 
If then, juft then, all thoughts of mercy loft. 
When Hope^ long lingering, at taft yields the ghoft. 
The found of pardon pierce his ftartled car. 
He drops at once his fetters and his fear, 
A tranfport glows in all he looks and fpeaks. 
And the 6rft thankful tears bedew his cheeks. 
Joy, far fuperior joy, that much outweighs 
The comfort of a few poor added days. 
Invades, poflefles, and o'erwhelms the fou! 
Of him whom hope has with a touch made whole ; 
■ - . N Tis 
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Tis heav'n, all heav'n dcfcending on the wings 
Of the glad legions of the King of Kings ; 
'Tis nacre — 'tis God diffus'd through ev'iy part, 
'Tis God himfclf triumphant in his heart. 
Oh welcome now, the fun's once hated light. 
His noon-day beams were never half fo bright. 
Not kindred minds alone are call'd t' employ 
Their hours, their days in lift'ning to his joy, 
Unconfcious nature, all that he furveys. 
Rocks, groves and ftreams muft join him in Lis 
praife. 
Thefe are thy glorious works, eternal truth. 
The feoff of wicher'd age and beardlefs youth, 
Thefe move the cenfure and illlb'ral grin- 
Of fotols that hate thee and delight in fin : 
But thefe fliall laft when night has quench'd the pole. 
And hfiav'n is all departed as a fcroll : 
And when, as juftice has long fincc decreed. 
This earth fliall blaze, and a new worid-fuccced. 
Then thefe thy glorious works, and they thait ftxare 
Thai: Hope which can alone exclude defpair. 
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Shall lire exempt from-weaknefs and decay. 
The brighteft wonders of an endlefs day. 

Happy the bard, (if that fair name belong 
To him that blends no fable with his fong) 
"Whofe lines uniting, by ah honeft art. 
The faithful monitors and poets part. 
Seek to delight, chat- they may mend mankind. 
And while they captivate, inform the mind. 
Still happier, if he till a thankful foil, . 
And fruit reward his honorable toil ; 
But happier far who comfort thofe that wait 
To hear plain truth at Jtidah*s hallow'd gatej 
Their language fimple as their manners meek. 
No fhining ornaments have they to feek. 
Nor labour they, nor time nor talents wafte " ■ 
In forting flowers to fuit a fickle tafte ; 
But while they fpeak the wifdom of the Ikies, 
Which art can only darken and difguife, 
Th' abundant harveft, recompcnce divine. 
Repays their work — the gleaning only, mine." 

N a CHARITY, 
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^d nihil majus meliujve terris 
Fata donameret honiqi dtvi. 
Nee dobuntj quamvis redeant in aurum 
'tempora prifcum. 

HoR. Lib. IV. Ode 11. . 

TT^AIREST and foremoft of the train that wait 

On man's moft dignified and happlcft ft ate. 
Whether we name thee Charity or love, 
Chief grace below, and all in all above, 
Profper (I prefs thee with a pow'rful plea) 
A taflc I venture on, impell'd by thee : 
Oh never feen but in thy Weft cfFedts, 
Nor felt but in the foul that heav'n fclefts, 

Wha 
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Who feeks to praife thee, and to make thee known 
To other hearts, muft have thee in his own. 
Come, prompt me with benevolent delires, 
Teach mc to kindle at thy gentle fires. 
And though difgrac'd and flighted, to redeem 
A poet's name, by making thee the theme. 

God working ever on a focial plan^ 
By various ties attaches man to man : 
He made at firft, though free and unconfin'd. 
One m?n the common father of thfr kind, 
That ev'ry tribe, though plac'd as he fees beft. 
Where feas or defarts part them from the reft, 
DifF'ring in language^ manners, or in face. 
Might feel themfelves allied to all the race. 
When Cook — lamented, and with tears as juft 
As ever mingled with heroic duft, 
Steer'd Britain's oak into a world iinknown. 
And in his country's glory fought his own. 
Wherever he found man, to nature true. 
The rights of man were facred in his Tiew : 

N 3 Ht 
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He foothM with gifts and greeted with a linilc ' 
The Hmple native of the flew-found ifle. 
He fpurn'd the wretch that flighted or witbfto«d 
The tender argument of kindred blood. 
Nor would endure that any Ihould controul 
His free-born hrethreh of the fouthern pole. 

But though ibme nobler minds a law refpc&j 
That none Ihall with impimity negleifV, ~ 
In bafer.foiils unmimher'd evils meet. 
To thwart its inHuence and its end defeat. 
While Gook is loved for favage lives he faved, 
See Cortez odious for a world enflaved ! 
Where waft thou then fweet Charity, where then 
Thou tutchuy friend of helplefs men P 
Waft thou in Monkifh cells and nunn'nes found. 
Or building hofpitals cm Englifh ground ? 
No — Mammon makes the world his legatee 
Through fear not love, and heav'n abhors the fee: 
Wherever found (and all men need thy care) 
Nor agcnor infancy could find thee there* 
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The hand that flew 'till it could flay no more, 
"Was glued to the fword-hilt with Indian gorej 
Their prince as juftly fcatcd on his throne. 
As vain imperial Philip on his own, 
Trick'd out of all his royalty by art. 
That ftripp'd him bare, and broke his honeil heart. 
Died by the fentence of a fljavcn prieft. 
For fcorning what they taught him to deleft. 
How dark the veil that intercepts the blaze 
Of heav'ns myfterious purpofes and ways ; 
God ftood not, though he feem'd to Hand aloof. 
And at this hour the conqu'ror feels the proof. 
The wreath he won drew down an inftant curfc. 
The fretting plague is in the public purfe. 
The canker'd fpoil corrodes the pining fl:ate. 
Starved by that indolence their mines create. 
Oh could their "antient Incas rife again, 
■ How would they take up Ifrael's taunting ftrain! 
Art thou too fall'n Iberia, ' do we fee 
Jhe robber and the murth'rer weak as we ? 

N 4 Thou 
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Thou that haft wafted earth, and dared defpife 
Alike the wrath and mercy of the ikies, 
■ Thy poijip is in the grave, thy glory laid ' 
Low in the pits thine avarice has made. 
We come with joy from our eternal reft. 
To fee th' opprcflbr in his turn opprcfs'd. 
Art thou the God the thunder t^whofe hand 
Roli'd over all our defolated land. 
Shook principalities and kingdoms down. 
And made the rppuntains tretnble at his ¥rown i 
The fword Ih^ll light upon thy boafted powVs, 
And wafte them, as thy fword has wafted OUrs. 
'Tis thus Omnipotence his law fulfils, 
And vengeance executes what juftice wills. 

Again — the band of commerce was defign'd 
T' aflbciate all the branches of mankind. 
And if a boundlefs plenty be the robe. 
Trade is the golden girdle of the globe : 
Wife to promote whatever end he means, 
Qod opens fruitful nature's various fcene^j 

£ach 
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Each climate needs what other climes produce. 
And offers fomeching to the gen'ral ufe ; 
No luid but liftens to the common call. 
And. in return receives fupply from all; 
This genial intercoiirfe and mutual ud. 
Cheers what were elfe an univerfal lhade> 
Calls nature from her ivy-niantled den» 
And foftcns human rockwork into men. 
Ingenious Art with her exprefliTe face 
Steps forth to (afhibn and reBne the rac^ 
Not only fills neceffity's demand. 
But overcharges her capacious hand ; 
Capricious talle itfelf aa crave no more. 
Than fhe fupplies from her abounding ftore t 
She ftrikes out all that luxury can afk> 
And gains new vigour at her endlefs talk. 
Hers is the fpacious arch,' the ihapely fpire. 
The painters pencil and the poets lyre; 
From her the canvafs borrows light and Ihade, 
And verfe more lafling, hues that never fadc< 

She 
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She guides the finger o'er the dancing kejri. 
Gives difficulty all the grace of cafe. 
And pours a torrent of fwect notes around, 
Faft as the thirfting ear can drink the found. 

Thefe are the gifts of art, and art thrives moft 
Where commerce has enrich*d the bufy coaft ; 
He catches all improvements in his flight. 
Spreads foreign wonders in his country's figltf, 
Imports what others have invented i^ell. 
And ftirs his own to match them, or excel, 
'Tis thus reciprocating each with each. 
Alternately the nations team and teach j 
While Providence enjoins to pv'ry foul 
An union with the vaft terraqueous whole. 

Heav'n fpced the canvafs gallantly unfurl'd 
To furnilh and accommodate a world ; • 
To give the Pole the produce of the fun. 
And knit th' unfocial climates into one. — 
Soft airs and gentle heavings of the wave 
Impel the fleet whofe errand is to fave. 

To 
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To fuccour wafted regions, and replace 
The fmile of opulence in forrow's face.— * 
J_<et nothing adverfe, nothing unforefeen, , 
Impede the bark that plows the deep ferenc, 
Charg'd with a freight tranfccriding in its wortH 
Xhe gems of India, nature's rareft birth. 
That flies like Gabriel on hi? Lord's commande, 
An herald of God's love, to pagan lands.— > 
But ah ! what wifli can profper, or what pray'r. 
For merchants rich in cargoes of defpair. 
Who drive a loathlbme traffic, gage and fpan, ' 
And buy the mufcles and the bones of man '■ 
The tender ties of father, hufband, friend, ■ 
411 bonds of nature in that moment end. 
And each endures while yet he draws his breath, 
A ftroke as fatal as the fcythe of death. 
The fable warrior, frantic with regret 
Of her he loves, - and never can forget, 
Lofes in tears the far receding fliore. 
Put not the thought that they muft meet no morci 
Depriv'd 
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Depriv'd of her and freedom at a blow. 
What has he left that he can yet forego I 
Yes, to deep fadnefs fuUenly refign'd. 
He feels his body's bondage -in his mind. 
Puts off his gen'rous nature, and to fuit 
His manners with his fatej puts on the brute. 

Oh moft degrading of all ills that wait 
On man, a mourner in his beft eftatc ! 
AU other forrows virtue may endure. 
And find fubmilBon more than half a cure j 
Grief is itfelf a med'cine, and beftow'd 
T' improve the fortitude that bears the load. 
To teach the wand'rer, as his woes encreafe. 
The path of wifdom, all whofe paths arc peace. 
Put flav'ry 1 — virtue dreads it as her grave. 
Patience itfelf is meannefs in a flavc ; 
Or if the will and fovcreignty of God 
Bid fiifFcr it awhile, and kifs the rod, 
Wr.it for the dawning of a brighter day. 
And fnap the chain the moment when you may. 
Natutc 
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Nature imprJots upon whace'er we fee 

That has a heart and life in it, be free ; 

The beafts are chartered-^neither age nor force 

Can quell the love of freedom in> a horfe : 

He breaks the cord that held him at the rack. 

And confcious of an unincumber'd back> 

Snulfs up the morning air, (org'On^ciKay 'moy 

Loofe fly his forelock and his. ample mane> 

Rcfponfive to the dillant neigh he neighs. 

Nor ftops, till overleaping all delays. 

He finds the pafture where his fellows graze. 

Canft thou, and honour'd with a Chrlftian name. 
Buy what is woman-born, and feel no Ihame ? 
Trade in the blood of innocence, and plead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed f 
So may the wolf whom famine has made bold 
To quit the forelt and invade the fold i 
So may the ruffian who with ghoftly glide, 
iJagger in hand, ftcals clofe to your bed-fidej 
Not he, but his emergence forc'd the door. 
He found it inconvenient to be poor. 
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Has God then giv'n its fweetnefs tO tdc tJarte 
Unlefs his laws be trampled on— in vain ? 
Built a brave world, which cannot yet fubGft, 
Unlefs h4s right to rule it be difmifs'd ? 
Impudent blafphemy ! fo folly pleads. 
And av'rice being judge, with cafe fucceeds. 
Butitnt^ffjC^'plea, and let it ftand for juft. 
That man make man his prey, becaufe he »«/, 
Still there is room for pity to abate 
And footh the forrows of fo fad a ftate. 
A Briton knows, or if he knows it not, 
.The Scripture plac'd within his reach, he ought, 
That fouls have no difcriminating hue. 
Alike important in their Maker's view. 
That none are free from blemifh fince the fall, 
And-love divine has paid one price for all. 
The wretch that works and weeps without relief) 
Has one that notices his (ilent grief^ 
He from whofe hands alone all pow'r proceeds,. 
Ranks its abufe among the fouleft deeds, 
Confiders all injuftice with a frown. 
But tmirks the man that treads his fellow down. 
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Begonet the whip and bell in that hard hand. 
Are Jiateful enfigns of ufurp'd command, . 
Not Mexico could purchafe kings a claim 
To fcourge him, wearinefs his only blame. 
Remember, heav'n has an avenging rod ; 
To fmite the poor is treafon againft God. 

Trouble is grudgingly and hardly brook'd. 
While life's fublimeft joys are ovcrlook'd. 
We wander o'er a fun-burnt thirfty foil 
Murm'ring and weary of our daily toil. 
Forget t' enjoy the palm-tree's oiFcr'd Jhade, 
Or taftethe fountain in the neighb'nng glade : 
Elfe who would lofe that had the pow'r t' improve 
Th' occafion of tranfmutingfear to love? 
Oh 'tis a godlike privilege to fave. 
And he that fcorns it is himfelf a flave.— 
Inform his mind, one flalh of heav'nly day 
Would heal his heart and melt his chains away j 
* Beauty for aflies' is a gift indeed. 
And flaves, by truth enlarg'd, arc doubly freed :- 
Thco 
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Then would he fay, fubmiffive at thy fcer. 
While gratitude and love made fervicfi fwcet. 
My dear deliv'rer out of hopelcfs night, 
Whofe bounty bought me but to give me light, 
] was a bondman on my native plain, - 
Sin forg'df and ignorance made fail the chain; , 
Thy lips have flicd inllruftion as the dew. 
Taught me what path to fbun, and what purfuci 
Farewell my former joys ! I figh no more 
For Africa's once lov'd, benighted fhore. 
Serving a benefaftor I am free. 
At my beft home if not exiled from thee. 

Some men make gain a fountain, whence proceeds 
A fiream of lib'ral and heroic .deeds. 
The fwell of pity, not to be confin'd 
"Within the fcanty limits of the mind, 
Difdains the bank, and throws the golden fands, 
A rich depofit, on the bord'ring lands : 
Thefe have an ear for bis paternal call. 
Who makes fomc rich for the fupply of all, 

God's 
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God's gift with pleafufc in his praifc employ. 

And Thornton is facnUtar with the joy. . 

Oh could I worfhip aught beneath the fkies» 

That earth hath feen or fancy can ,devife. 

Thine altar, facred liberty, ihould ftand. 

Built by no mercenary vulgar hand, . 

With fragratit turf and flow'rs as wild and fair 

As ever drefs'd a bank or fcented fumn:ier air. 

Duely as ever on the mountain's heigh; 

The peep of morning flied a dawning lights 

Again, when evening in her fobcr veft 

Drew the grey curtain of the fading weft. 

My foul Ihould yield thee willing thanks andpr'aifi; 

For the chief blcfllngs of my faircft days : 

But that were facriiege — praife is not thine. 

But his who gave thee and preferves thee mine : 

filfe I would fay, and as I fpake, bid fly 

A captive bird into the boundlefs flcy, 

- . . .1 
This triple realm adores thee — thou art come 

From, Sparta hither, and art here at home ; 

O Wc" 
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Wc reel thy force flill a£Uve, at this hour 
Enjoy immunity from pneftly pow'r. 
While cohfcierice, happier'than in antient years. 
Owns no fupcrior but the God Ihe fears. 
Propitious fpirit ! yet expunge a wroflg 
Thy rights have fuffcr'd, and our land, too long, 
Teach mercy to ten thoufand hearts that fhare 
The' fears and hopes of a commercial care ; 
Prifons expeft the wicked, and were built 
To bmd the' lawlefs and to punifh guilt. 
But fliipwreck, earthquake, battle, fire and fiood, 
Are mignty mifchicfs, not to be withllood. 
And honeft merit ftands on flipp'ry ground. 
Where covert guile and artifice abound : 
Let juft reftraint for public peace defign'd. 
Chain up the wolves and tigers of mankind. 
The foe of virtue has no claim to. thee. 
But let infolVent innocence go free. 

Patron, of elfethe moft defpifed of men. 
Accept tlic tribute of a ftranger's pen i 
■ ' , '" Vcrfe, 
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Verfe, like the laurel its immortal meed. 
Should be the guerdon of a noble deed, 
I may alarm thee, but I fear the dame 
(Charity cbofen as my theme and aim] 
I muft incur, foi^ettirtg HowARoVname. 
Bleft with all wealth can give ihee, to refign 
Joys doably fweet to feelings quick as thine. 
To quit the blifsthy rural fcenes.beftow. 
To feefc a nobler amidft fcenes of woe. 
To traverfe feas, range kihgdoms> and bring home 
Not the proud monuments of Greece or Rome, 
Sut* knowledge fuch as only dungeons teach. 
And only fympathy like thine could reach j 
That grief, fequefter'd from the public llage. 
Might fmooth her feathers and enjoy her cage,. 
Speaks a divine ambition, and a zeal 
The boldeft patriot might be proud to feel. 
Oh that the voice of clamor and debate, 
That pleads for peace 'till it difturbs the Itate, 
Were hufli'd in favour of thy gcn'rous plea. 
The poor thy clients, and jieavsn*^ fmilc thy f«c. 
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Philofophy that docs not dream or ftray. 
Walks arm. id arm- with- nature all his -way, 
Compaffes earth, dives into it, afccnds 
Whatever .ftcep enquiry recommends. 
Sees planetary wonders fmoothly JoII 
Round-other fyftcms under her controll. 
Drinks wifdom at the milky ftrcam of light 
That cheers the filent journey of the night. 
And brings at his return a bofom charged. 
With rich inftru£tion, and a foul enlarged. 
The treafurcd fwcets of the capacious plan 
That heav'n fpreads wide before the view of map, 
All prompt his pleafed purfuit, and to purfuc 
Still prompt him, with a pleafure always new : 
He too has a conncfting pow'r, and draws 
Man to the center of the common caufe. 
Aiding a dubious and deficient fight 
With a new medium and a purer light. ' 
AH truth is precious. if not all divine. 
And what dilates the.pow'rs mull needs refine. 

He 
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He reads the fkies, and watching ev'iy change. 
Provides the faculties an aippler range. 
And wins mankind, as his attempts prevail^ 
A prouder ftation on the gen'ral fcale. 
But reafon dill unlefs divinely taught, 
Whate'er flie learns, learns nothing as (he ought ; 
The lamp of revelation only, fhows. 
What human wifdom cannot but oppqfc. 
That man in nature's richeft mantle clad. 
And graced with all philofophy can add. 
Though fair without, and luminous within. 
Is ftill the progeny and heir of fin. 
Thus taught down falls the plumage of his pride. 
He feels his need of an unerring guide. 
And knows that falling he fliall rife no more, 
Unlefs the pow'r that bade him ftand, reftore* 
This is indeed philofophy J this known. 
Makes wifdom, worthy of the name, his own; 
And without this, whatever he difcufs, 
■Whether the fpace between the liars and us, 
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Whethtir he nieafure «artti] compute the iexj 
Weigh funbeams, carve a fly, or fpit a fles. 
The foicmn triflcr with his boaftcd fkill 
Toils much, and is a folemn triflcr ftiil. 
Blind was he born, . and his mifguided eyes 
■GroWn dim in trifling 'ftudies, blind he dies. 
Self-knowledge truly learn' d, of courfe implies 
The rich pofleflion of a nobler prize. 
For felf to felf, and God to man reveaKd, 
(Two themes to nature's eye for ever feal'd) 
Are taught by rays that fly with equal pace 
From the famecentirof enlight'nlng grace. 
■Here ftay thy foot, hd^ copious and how clear 
Th' o'erflowing well of Charity fprings here ! 
Hark ! 'tis the mufic of a thoufand rills. 
Some through the groves, fome down the flopiog 

hills. 
Winding afecret or an open courfe. 
And all fupplicd from an eternal fource. 
The ties of nature- do but feebly bind. 
And- commerce partially reclaims mankind. 
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Philofophy without his hcav'nly gwdc. 
May blow up felf-conceit and nourifli pride, 
. Bttt while his province is the reas'ning part, 
Hai ftill a veil of midnight on his heart : 
'TIs tTHth difrine exhibited on earth. 
Gives Chwity her being and her birth. 

Suppofc (when thought is warm and fancy Hows, 
What will not argument fomctimcs fuppofc) 
An ifle poflefs'd by creatures of our kind. 
Endued with reafon, yet by nature blind. 
Let fuppofition lend her aid once more. 
And land feme grave optician on the (here. 
He claps his lens, if haply they may fee, 
Cloli: to the part where vifion ought to be. 
But Snds that though his tubes aflift the fight. 
They cannot give it, or make darknefs light. 
He reads wife lefturcs, and dcfcribes aloud 
A fcnfc they know not, to the wond'ring crowd. 
He talks of light and the prifmatic hues. 
As men of depth in erudition ufe, 

O 4 Btie 
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But alt he^auts for his harangue is— Well — 
What monilrous lies fome travellers will tell. 

The foul whofe fight all-quick'ning grace reiicifs> 
Takes the refemblance of the good Ihe views. 
As di'monds ftript of their opaque difguife. 
Reflect the noon-day glory of the fkics. 
She fpeaks of him, her author,, guardian, frieod, 
Whofe love knew no beginning, knows no -end. 
In langu^ warm as all that love infpires. 
And in the glow of her intenfe defircs 
Pants to communicate her noble fires. 
She fees a world ftark blind to what employs 
Her eager thought, and feeds her flowing joys> 
Though wifdom hail them, hcedlefs of her call. 
Flics to fave. fome, and feels a pang for all : 
Herfelf as weak as her fupport is ftrong. 
She feels that frailty Ihe denied fo long. 
And from a knowledge of her own difeafe, 
Ixarns to compaQionate the fick ihe fees. 
Here fee, acquitted of all vain pretence. 
The reign of genuine Charity commence; 
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Though fcom tepay her fympathetic tears* 
She'ftm is kihd, snd ftill ihe pcrfeverw ; 
The truth ihe toves> a fightlefs world blafphemej 
'Tis childilh dotage, a delirious dream> 
The danger they difcern notj they deny. 
Laugh at their only remedy, and die : 
But Jlill a foul thus touch'd, can never ceafe ' 
"Whoever threatens war to fpeak of peace. 
Pure in her aim and in her temper mild, 
Her wifdom feems the weaknefs of a child. 
She makes excufes where (he might condemn, ' 
Reviled by thofe that hate her, prays for them i 
Sufpicion lurks not in her artlefs breaft. 
The worft fuggeftcd, Ihe believes the beft ; 
Not foon provoked, however ftung and teaz'd. 
And if perhaps made angry, foon appeas'd, 
. She rather waves than will difpute her right. 
And injur'd, makes forgivenefs her delight. 

Such was the pburtrait an apoflle drew. 
The bright original was one 1 
Heav'n held his hand, the Hkenefs r 

.Google 



1 apoftle drew, "* 

: he knew, v 

Hkenefs muil be true. J 



WhenoDcthttholtb commumoB with the&ies. 
Has Blled his urn whcpc thcfo pure waters rife. 
And once more mingiet with us lAeaner thiogt, 
*Tis er'n as if an ongcl ihooU his wings i 
Immortal fr^raace fills Ac ciccuit widcj 
That tells us whence his treafiires «re fu{^lied. 
So when a Ihip well freighted with the ftores 
The fun matures on India's fpicy Ihores, 
Has dropt her anchor and her canras furl'di 
Iq fome fafe haren of our weftern world, 
'Twere vain enquiry to what port flic went. 
The gale informs us, laden with the fcent. 
Some (cek, when queazy confcience has its 
qualms, 

To lull the painful malady with alms ; 

But charity not feign'd, intends alone 

Another's good — theirs centers in their own ; 

And too fliort-lived to reach the realms of peacf, 

Muft ceafe for ever when the poor fhall ccafe. 

Flavia, moft tender of her own good name. 

Is rather carelcfs of a fifter's fame, 
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Her fuperfloity the poor fupplies. 

But if flic touch a charafter, it dies, . 

The feeming ■virtue weigh'd againfl: the vice. 

She deems all f^e^ for flie has paid the pirce. 

No charity but alms aught values flie. 

Except in porcelain on her mantle-tree. 

How many deeds with which the world has rung. 

From pride in league with ignorance have fprung ? 

But God o'erules all human follies ftill. 

And bends the tough materials to his will. 

A conflagration or a wintry flood. 

Has left fome hundreds without home or food. 

Extravagance and av'rice Ihall fubfcribe. 

While fame and felf-complacence arc the bribe. 

The brief proclaim'd, it vifits ev'ry pew. 

But firft the 'Squire's, a compliment but due: 

With flow deliberation he unties 

His glitt'ring purfe, that envy of all eyes. 

And while the clerk juft puzzles out the pfalm. 

Slides guinea behind guinea in his palm, 

TiU 

DgilizedbvCOOglc 



( ?04 ) 

Till finding what he might have found before, 
A fmaller piece amidft che precious ftore, 
Pinch'd clofc between his finger and his thumb. 
He half exhibits, and then drops the fum ; 
Gold to be fure ! — throughout the town 'tis told 
How the good 'Squire gives never lefs than gold. 
From motives fuch as his, though not the bcft. 
Springs in due time fupply for the diftrefs'd. 
Not Icfs effe£tual than what love bellows. 
Except that oiHce clips it as it goes. • 

But left I feem to fin againft a friend. 
And wound the grace I mean to recommend, 
(Though vice derided with a juft defign 
Implies no crefpafs againft love divine) 
Once more I would adopt the graver ftile, 
A teacher Ihould be fparing of his fmile. 

Unlcfs a love of virtue light the flame, 
Satyr is more than thofe he brands, to blame. 
He hides behind a magifterial air ■ 
His own offences, and ftrips others bare, 

^ Affefts 
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Affefts indeed a moft hunmne concern 
That men ^f gently tutor'd will not Icam, 
That mulcifh folly not to be reclaim*d 
By fofter methods, muft be made alham'd. 
But (I might inftance in St. Patrick's dean) 
Too oftenTails to gratify his fpleen. 
Moft/at'iifts are indeed a public fcour^e^. 
Their mildeft phyfic is a farrier's purge. 
Their acrid temper turns as foon as ftirr'd 
The milk .of their good purpofc all to curd. 
Their zeal begotten as their jrorks rehcarfei.: ,. 
By lean -dcfpftirtqjon an empty purfe; 
The wild affaffins ftart into the ftreet, 
Prepar'd to poignard whomfoe'cr they meet j 
No (kill in fwordfrnanOiip however juft. 
Can be fecure againft a madman's thruft. 
And even virtue fo unfairly. match'd, 
Alfliough immortal, may be prick'd or fcratch'd. 
When fcandal has new minted an old lie. 
Or tax'd invention for a fre/h fupply, 

'Tis 
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'Tis called a fatyr, and the w«l"d:af^ear5; 
Gath'ring around it -with erefted cars ; 
A thoufand names are tofs'd into the crowd. 
Some whifper'd fomy, and feme twang'd aloud, 
Juft as the fapience-of an authoF-s bfain 
Suggefts it fafe ot dang'rous to be plain. 
Strange! how the ifrequent intirjcft^id^. 
Quickens a market and helps off the tra^, 
Th' important letters that includbcBe reft. 
Serve- as a key to thofe that ar6 fii|ipfefs'd, 
ConjeAure gripesthe viftims iiV hiis paw. 
The world; is cHariti'd, arid ScriB. cfcapes the law. 
So when the cold dam'^ (hades of night prevMl, 
"Wortris may be caught by either head'drtail. 
Forcibly drawn from "many a clofe rccefs. 
They meet with little pity, no redrefs ; 
Plung'd in the ftream they lo'dgeupon the mud, 
Food for the famifh'd rovers of the fiood. 
All zCal for a reform that gives' offence 
To peace and charity^ is mere pretence : 

A bold 
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A bold remark, but which if well applied. 
Would humble many a tow'ring poet's pride ; 
Perhaps the man was in afportive fit. 
And had no other play-place for his wit j 
Perhaps enchanted with the love of fame. 
He fought the jewel in his neighbour's fhame; 
Perhaps — whatever end he might purfue. 
The caufe of virtue coiild not be his view. 
At ev'ry-ftroke wit flaflies In our eyesj 
The turns are quick, the polilh'd points furprife. 
But fliine with cruel and tremendous charms. 
That while they plcafe poflefs us with alarms : 
So have I fecn, (and haften'd to the fight 
On all the wings of holiday delight) 
Where ftands that monument of antient pow'r. 
Named with emphatic dignity, the tow'r. 
Guns, halbcrts, fwords andpiftols, great and fmall. 
In fl:arry forms difpofed upon the wall i 
We wonder, as we gazing ftand below. 
That brafs and Heel Ihould make fo fine a Ihow; 
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But though we praife th'.exadt clefigner*s Ikil], 
Account them implements of mifchiefftill.^ 
No works fhall find acceptance m that day 
When all difguifes Ihall be rent away. 
That fquare not truly with the Scripture plan, 
Nor fpring froni love to God, or love to man. 
As he ordains things fordid in their birth 
To be refolved into their parent earth* 
And though the foul fliall fcek fupcrior orbs, 
Whatc'er this world produces, it abforbs. 
So felf ftarts nothing but what tends apace 
Home to the goal where it began the race. 
Such as our motive is our aim muft be. 
If this be fervile, that can ne*er be freej 
If felf employ us, whatfoc'er is wrought, 
"We glorify that felf, not him we ought : 
Such virtues had need prove their own reward, 
The judge of all men owes them no regard. 
True Charity, a plant divinely nurs'd. 
Fed by the love from which it rofc at firft. 

Thrives 
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Thrives againft hope atid in the fed^ fteiie, - -^ 
Storms but enliven its unfading green ;■■ * ■•■'1' 
lExub'rant' is thcffiadowk fuj^iitfji- - "^ -' ■• ■"- 
Its fruit on earthi iti grdwtii aborc'theffiiesi-- ■■■ 
To look at him who^fo^tAM us ;Wi^ M^ctn'd, ' ■'= 
So glorious now, -thou^ once (o ^Sfifteem'd,-'"^ 
. To fee a God -ftrenih. forth his human handj 
T' uphold'the bouhdlefs fcenes of-hil'iSOmmand,'' 
To recoUeft that in a form like oiirs, ■ 
He bniis'd beneath his feet th' infernal pow'rs. 
Captivity led captlvtrofe to ckito 
The wreath he wtin fo dearly, in our name. 
That thron'd above-'flll: height, ht con^efcenda ' 
To call the few that truft in him his friends. 
That in theheav'nof hcar*ns, that fpace he deenu 
Too fcsaty for th* exertion of hisbeams. 
And ihincs as if impatieht. to be(tow • ' 
Life and a kingdom upon worms below ; 
That &ght impaits a never-dying Hame, 
Though feeble in degree* in !kind the fagie i 

.:.;•. ^ p ".:..- ^ : ' yke 
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Likeiimj lif*(4tlwB|!(i«dJf4:fmn»Ww ' 
Spreads «ic|C;^ iMKHS .^if ,HflfTfliW !9»6i; • „i. ; 
And ftill cnlafa'd W^ W6W»-.*f ^'MSi'dj : ' 
Incli»J«rc5atj«.|8 hw.-Sf§'5;:«'!*?M<Vio lii;.' . ! 
Behcjld »Oi»*iw— a(Wli«(thsW (lMlfi«%:oc; c 
The !^l^a4SC<^|E (J(«.iiiiw>)8 irtsfip ^Jjirsfe,:,. ■';• 
Though.aKl%SSSi»»liftm«W«B*yMcwted«%RlW'| 

Whoever bojfe duj j wsniJ'sii^M a. ?t||«.; ; J 

As frequent, a% the W4jit, <>^ i* appJWS* ; :.; 
The cJ¥(flshe»:i8a(|n;(J,-ti6ytV(l»U «* Jwigw M< 
Su^ fi»»!R.6gi»cSt (HfltMithty.ate^tilds:: :.:■■ 
Relen^b^ftrms wduldlbifetbcifc p(»T's.te- .'eeafo, 
Aadb%'ii ftbfi-di|)tsn4./piinLlcd^'lixB^in'peade» 
Each hea;ft:»aiildiquixaQipnfon.in't}ic;llMa^^ 
And flow in fnee cs<nmt]aziia.'^h ihs kAI ' 
The ftatejinaiLflultfd-in prqjeAsdifik andidce^ 
Might bui^fhjs ufefels Maohisvmlv fad fttspi 
His hudgcc afteh. fiil«d yn ^^Uya ptAr,"^ '-'."■- 
Mig£t fwing at eafe behinShis Itudy door, 
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No longer prey upon our annual rents, 
TTof Tcare the nation witTf Its big conteiitT; 
Diibanded legions freely might depart. 
And flaying man would ceafe to be an art. 
Nfl ie^e<Jdi^ut4ftts'Voold -take thi fieW; '-^- 
Sure not to conquer, and fure not to yield. 
Both fides dccciv'4Jf ri^.tly. undcrftood. 
Pelting eich other for the public good. 
Did Charity prevail, the prcfs would prove 
A vcliicte of virtife, tr.uth. apd love, ' , , 
And I mig^ht fparemyfelf tj^e p^ina.tff.'Ww 
■WJ^t.fe» cais Ifarn, and all fuppofe they know. 
. ,Thiia.baye I- fought to grace a ferious lay ■ - 
With mjin]r»wild indeed, but flowlry fgxiy. 
In hopes to gain wha* elfc I muft have loft, 
Th' attention pleaTure-ha^ {o mxuch. engrols'd. 
But if unhappily decciv'd- 1 dream. 
And prove tao, we«k for fb divine a theme. 
Let Charity forgive me a miftake •% 

That zeal nqt vanity bas cbanc'd to make, L 
A&d fpwc the poet for his fubjeft fake. J 
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Nam neq; me ta^tum venientis fiHlu: aufiri. 
Nee fercuptjuv ant yUEfU tarn litoraj' nee qua 
Saxe/as inter decurrutitfiumtta voiles. ■'■■■ 

Vmo. Ect. J. 

'T^HOUGH nature weigh our talents, and difpenfe 

■*• To eV'ry man his modicum of fcnfe; ""' 
And Converfation in its better part. 
May be efteemcd a gift and hot an art,'-- " ■ 
Yet much depends, as in the tiller's foil; " 
On culture, and the fowing of the foil; "' ■ 
V/ords learn'd by rote, a parrot may rcheairfe. 
But talking is not always to converfe, 

'■■■■■ Not 
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Not nKH*; diftin^t from harmosy divine 

The conftant creaking of a country fig^. ! " 

As alphabets in Ivcwy cmpltty • r^. - 

Hour after hoitf the yet unletter*d boy,. ' 

Sorting and puzzling with a deal of glee 

Thofe feedy of fcience called his A B C, 

So language in the mouths <^ the adult/ - 

Witncfs its InfigniBcaDt refult, . 

Too oftffli proves an implement of ^ay, ■ 

A toy to fport with, and pafs time away. 

Collcift at evening what the day brought foFth, 

Compreft-this fum into'its folld worili. 

And if it weigh th' importance of a fly. 

The fcdes are falfe or Algebra a lie. ■ 

Sacred'interpreter of-human thought, ■ ■ 

How few relpeft or ufe thee as they ought I 

But all- fhall give account of ev'ry wrong - - ■ 

Who dare diflionour or defile the tongue, 

Whp proftitute it in the caufe of vice, ' 

OrfcU their glory at a. market-price, . '^■ 



( l»4 ) 

Who vot^•for hilt, -orfprtiirtjii! ^ritJl^npOMv' '! 
The deatf^ght pl»:«i%fi^ wd the Qht^.lnifSiKP. 
There is a prurienp«i,i|i-;th«^^)fle{ib jQf^lgtiad^; ,.A 
"Wrath ftaxs him, or tflft 6^d *!ould.fiBfe« tbcffi* 
dunahTj • ' " ,. .■■;:. >;..:"■...;[.■:.■:; -uiiu;: 
His wife forfwaraoM b*tf*hw«tdiIft)Mi»* uic;!:' 
They fill thek meafuc? ati4.r««TPrth<ir d«n,/ ,:j 
The heathen law-givea> 9f:4ptii?nt (iay%ci l":-::,;.. 
Names alnptft^ ■^erdiy <?f a ChrlftiaA $«»ifei."..-; ro : 
Would d;--iv9 ithcoi f(?Eh fro^ thereAntiQfnKS*- - 
And fliut.t^ ev*J7 fityrin hj^dwr -.-^ j- .-. ,'j 
Oh come notye oeiar i^Bn^JCpncp ^fxl tr^tli . ..i 
Yc worms,tHat e^? iBto tlw^ ^d.i^fryqyth J: T. .... 
Infedious as JRipure, your t^ljgfatmgiioiKr^.-,; ,, 
Taints in its rudiments Uw ; romifed flow'f,: 
Its odour p«r^h'd and ^t^'ch^jBing-hQ^ --'. 
Thenceforth 'tis hateful for it fineljs o^you* 
Not ev'n tjie vigorous 'and ^afllong ra^e 
Of adolefcence or a firmer age, 
Affords a plea allowable. Wfjuft, .. .. . ' "^ 

p^'jgnaking fpcech thcrp^pcrer of lyftj 
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But when.«he BitfflH »f «ge ojodinto tlteftiih, ' 
'Tjs naufeotfS^^lheiwapof.lif a V»wk. 
So withcc'a fiutnpe difgAd the ffitin !tiat, ' :■ 
No ibttgqrifniirfHtHiiit^ip-loftgw g*-«ni : 
Th«Lla|>lfcfi no^alvtftai sfthli baglky ' ' 
Grow3:fimgoa8;»tt) tifkeB fire ater'rjr fparit,' 
_ -Oathi tchwinate, b taul obfeirvrs, all fttift — 
Some men h«ie fi»»lf *tn » peateCill liftj - 
Whatever AilijcOI-tfaupy dSboSWij . •■ 

The tot* tlf VeMsW *e tiavrt fi»if<S=- 
AiTcveratiort feluft^iflg iii yodr filcft : ' 
Makes-eolttraditoh-ftichaii lidptleB-'ciKf; 
.JB Wrijf M6 ttoti tStl, OT MfedrflW, 
■Well kfio^Cri, ef foeh as nonian^evfcl-laKt^,' - 
They 6k attefrtioa, -heedlefi df ytmr pain^ - - 
W^iih oaths like :rJ»ws fo»cedll«a tkij Wai((, 
And ev"* when foBef truthpKVSih ttreraghsuti 
Thef ■*»(«» hi 'tin alBhnance brceBsli dbiibt. ■' 
A Perfian, homble ferMm of'tlK (W, 
Who though derout fet Mgotrjrhaiinohc, 
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H^irii^.4:)«9!]rer, grave in hUftddrds, 
With adjuratkms fiv'ry word itnprefs, 
Suppofed the man a bifliopi. or at leaft> 
God's n^me fo much upon his. lips, a-priefl^ 
Bowed at the clofe with all hjs graceful tan, 
Andfcogjg'd aB-iWreft in his frequent pray'rs. 
- - GoqUit the.ra'nk to whish yc ftood preferred, 
Henceforth afibciate in one common herd* 
Religion, yir^, reafon*. cc^moo' fenfe 
Pronouncp^yourrhuman fopn, a falfc "preteflce, 
A mere difgujfein which a devil lurks, 
"Who-X*.!. betrays his fecret Ijy his works. 

Ye pow'rs y^ rule the tpngue, iffuch thereartj 
And Auke colloquial happine^ your care>: ; 
Preferveme from the thing I ,dread and hate, 
A duel it¥ the form of a debjite : 
The claili jpf arguments and jar of words . 
Worfp than the mortal brunt of rival fwords. 
Decide no (}ueftion with their tedious lengtls 
For oppolitinn gives opinion ftrength. 

Divert 
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Divert the champions prodigal of breath, - 

And put the pcaceably-difpoftd to death. '■:',' 
Oh thwart me not. Sir Soph, at ey'iy turn. 
Nor carp at ey'ry flaw you-ihay difcem. 
Though fyllogiCns hang not on ray tongue, 
I am not furely always in the wrong ; 
'Tis hard if all is falfc that I advance, 
A fool taaUt now and then be right, by chance. 
Not that all. freedom of diffent I blame. 
No — there I grant the privilege I claim. 
A dilutable point is no man's ground. 
Rove where you ple^e, 'tis connmon all around> 
Difcourfe may want an animated-^No— ■ 
To brulh the furface and to make, it flow. 
But ftill remember if you- mean to pleafc. 
To prefs your point with modcfty and cafe: 
The mark ac which my jofta- aim! take. 
Is contradiftion for its own dear fake j 
Set your opinion at whatever pitch. 
Knots and impediments make fomething hitch. 
Adopt 
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Adopt ]^.A«h>./tn c!i)uUl]r..ih Tab* 

Your tbtnd.af irgam6iit.ii.ibapta^ni ' . 

The ^nagti^ nathct than ^Qaoidjirith ya% 

Will judgjCrirAv^^dBaehT'dj': lindi))n>re it too. 

Voci^w«tad-logickUiB:naeqfakti,* ; .' 

A noify man is alwa^:iii the right, 

I twirl my chnmbs. fail back into my cfaair, . 

Fiix ea the Waidfttvt a diftkcfsAil ftne. 

And wiian I ho|)e his bldnderisreaD oat, . 

Reply difcreetly — to ht fure-'-^o doobt. 

. DuBius is fucti a fcrup^lo^s: good Mxb'^ 

Yts — y<ra may cateh him tripping if you cao. 

He would irot with a pcremptorjr tone 

Affert the nofc vi$e>n bis face his own ; 

With hefitatioii admirabliy flov^ 

He tiumbly hopes, prefiinKs it may be fb. 

His evidence, if he were caltcd by Jaw, 

To fwear to fome enormity he {ant, 

For want of promiricnee aftd jwft r^ief, 

'V^W# hang »Q tlofioft awn »d &m a thief. 

-!-■:., Through 
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He tic(EnptaiHttffeftifcp9'^ift»%(aifc;.'" -'>•- X-- -' 
Knows Tf4iat>TierHqbtoJ:d£i if ifcar fcMvfihfifta^:-"*/ 
Wh^tflipgcetiMmlifcK tfetog'taip'hiw fbtgati .'? 'T 
His f(^p«fliMtoj:nriia£iOTfinot:Uall,' .^ :'j:::>'^ 
Ccnt'ringqlfirl^ » kunkt^inooe au ell. ' :/. 

Yet though hqrtftataetandiKiiiiJtj^urlift'niisgedii' 
He makes,jWM^*fcfol;poi»e*«!<fcdiBgckari .. -Z 
Howe'er ifl^»iofi3vQn:liib(lit'tiag tlilertic^ : . . 
A fcepac in::^i!oft4>hy'*M(]C.fcEiEi> 

Reduced plx.p«Surt, hirbfflovod nde^ 

WqvM'OnI)!! J}fd«c^wrn aicoefbinbittefool, . 
Ufelefs in him^iifce b«tli brain and fpecch,- 
Fai«'hitvbiS:^l«QNl all truth ^bore his reach j \ 
^i$ »tiiib(g9)£ie$ hi« tMifl.rwnf i- 

He migbt 9S ir«U be bUad ^dwf and domb.- - 

"Where HKfl<ifj«4gjiaetft.ci!C«pPndfeel;th^'fl*y( 
The Po0tive pnHTPUflce without difmayi 
Their Wiuitr of lig^t and intielle^ fupplicd 
PyfpaR^ri<i»"^:flMfc?S-«Mofj>ridtf; ,. , 
Widiow* 
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"Withptit the me^ris of knowing rigbt&om;iRaei^ 
They always we decifire, clear aoA- ftrong i 
Where others toil with philofopHie foKX, 
Their nimble nonfenfe takes « Aiortee oonrfe. 
Flings at your head conridion-iniiieifffil^ ■. 
And gains remote conclulloiM at a>juR^ : ' 
Their own dcfcft invifible to them, ' -' ■ ' --'- 
Seen in..another theyat once condemn. 
And though felfridoHied in ev'ry cafe, 
Hate their ownlikeneft in.a brother's-face. . '- - 
The caufe Is plain and hot to be denied^ 
The puoud arc always moft provok'd by pride. 
Few competicronB but engender fpite, ' 
And thofe the moft, where neither h^-a right. 
The point of honour has been deemed of ufc. 
To teach good manners and to curb abilfes 
Admit it true, the confequence is clear, ■ 
Our poliflied manners arc a malk we wear. 
And at the bottom, barb'rous -ftill and rude,- 
Wc arc reftrained indeed, but not fubdued ; 

The- 
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The veiJiretiiedyiihaiweiMy^fiirei :. ■" 

Springs ftbai'thtitBa&hnfitMtteMs tactueii :.:. 

And favage in it»-principle|^>pear«, , ^ -::." 

Tried, aUtdfcnlld bd, ■ bjr the fniit it beawv ' • ■'■ 

Tit hard indeed i£ nothing I wiitdtfend .:-:cri; A 

Mankind from iqiiwrdt btu iibcir-fittal etfst,' '■■'■ 

That now ^IthiiiflttherftmuIhifcc^Q I l-.. . .' 

Th^tJthdrtlcmVitJg^wOrld mop iivein peacb.: 

Perh9ptat:ia(H;:clQfeJ<inifiny mayihow ■'■./-^ ■■•■' 

The praAlcb.-d^ftardly. and mean and low, '.• 

TM( nJefirCoglifitLin it compelled by forcei 

And fear pot couragciis its prtq>er fource, ' •'■ 

The fear of tytiuit.cuftOm, and the fear 

Left: fops fliould cenfure tis^ an^l&ols fliould fneo'i 

Ac lealit (0 '^mplpon'our Maker's laws. 

And hazard life^^jfor.any or no cauje, 

To rufli into, a fixt eternal itue. 

Out of iheyety fiaices of rage and hate. 

Or fend another ;lhiv*ring to the bar 

With all the guilt of fuch unnat'ral war, 

: _■• Whatever 
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Whatever ufe m^iA-gWOFiiiwigiispIn*^'' ■^ i^"^ 
On r^iaQVvee^dnisift'kniidntaintBidffedjl ?v<ih ■' 
Am I to fee njjnia^prfqixTill^DWi «i So-"- ' ^'■' 
Becaufta bean isi>oJfl ^ridMfcIC''*fo"-i- ,t '.■''' 
A moral, tiimfilildaBd^lt4a'Sii»8^:'i -^''^ '-'■'^' 
'Will rvteiftfTcOKaEibci; ind tioT»kfr^M* ' r^frrM 
We« I ptopo»BrfliOTiWg«B«K«i»Jlia!^ v,c.: :i:;lT 
They.^U9t|dieso«li^sai V[lh--itvgHpibBdactfIftlji''l 
A Trojath-cafiil^arr»n^)iDihi'b'£-ibitictifla|;:;a«({$-' -'''' 
Let DAjt^ibontt finarxtKss'.ldadt'initb'tiHS -''■'^ 
Thenjncb'.mi^eibqTr to tus'kd^i^ fiiicnftr ' 
In honQtndnk in^DDfE^ .iiisari^xamiaidsi- /. i -' 
And carry i ia icoAr i^fian; of W*&irf^^ 
^fefJaftrfbuyEMKrlptE iaifoBi'i.-jD L-ric.f . .: '^, ,',. - 
A Rory.'ui'.v^md^iAtive hott^P^i^hi '-' " 
Is often ufcfvi,.:abHaiysi'«nj»*nifts,;'iii I-'t -' -■ -" 
A graver fa£t^iffieii;iimi?poai'tdt,o::: • 
May furnjftb illUfiaratjon,. wdin^pflftf ji ■ 
But fcdentary-wcaaffiTSMifhjiig^talasi;-'"; . 
Give me tha-fiiigctraiKfc'mji pirtbttee-fwlft - ■ 
i::v -•: ; ' . TU 
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'Tis the mod afiQi^e empjoy ^a, «apth. 1 ' 

To hear t(>eflate^(.pf parentage atidtbtfChj ■ ; .. 
And edio-conyff(a,(K>P3 dwUnnd:^, :. O 

Emh^mOifityfiikt ka/aid, a#i(J/fly^/, ■ ■ . ; . 
At ev'ry inwfl?i«\^(,«b«ir romte tbe.fnae, ^ ; •'■ 
The repetttwo rmhssi «tiei«j6n il^QO> , .:■ jc-j I 
Wc bi(We.iq>>wiafa .wnfucMfiftiJjJpeied, '.-t ^ 

An^ifl.£ie;ftd($cft pRjre cry«r-(l«dl';i8dee4 L: -/^ 
The path.oC oBcra^bw witU civa .pvriiKi:: .„- li^Y 
Still making 5<oIjabU«y your <dua -,- . -;, .r,::.'v 
Onallj^v^ig«of tn«li*ttciwJ,,. ■. IT 

And let fhevt- gutfifi y»i to ft dwotitcnd. : ... * . I 
Of all ambieio^ m^. may cetertiaifl, . ^ ■ ; 
The worft that cap.JflV»d« a fyjfcjy j>f«j|^ . , ; ; - 

Isthatwljfechw^s.h^yrly forfoipwati ,. ' 
And .iMiw.ilS-heQfe VtJJ pfOcKgifls and lifct;. :■; .0 
CreduloiM infancy .qt^cs 3fi w*ak 
Are fitted audkorit for fuch to fitek*. . . :: 

Who to pkMc otJw« wjll thomfqlvaa difgraocv : ." 
i^Qt plflftfii not» tult affroatyQiKp.yflurfacft.: ;v 
A great 
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A great retdWp'of this curious ware. 
Having unloaded'antl made many ftare^ 

Can this be, true ? an arch obfcrver cries— 

Tcs, rather moTedr-iraw tc with' thcfe eyes. 
Sir 1 I believe^it oh that ground alone, 
I could not, ,had I:fecn it with my own. 
A tale fliould be'judicisus, t:Ieaf!,>fuccind,' • 
The laogu^^e plaiby -and inci(}ent3 well-Iink'd, 
Tell not as niw'wbat ev'ry body knows. 
And new or ol<fe 'ftill hafteti io a clofe. 
There centring-in a focu's, round and neat. 
Let all your raiys of information meet : 
What neither yields u J profit or delight. 
Is like a aurfe's lullaby at night, 
Guy Earl of Warwick and fair ^eahore. 
Or gianc-kiUing Jack Would pleafe me more. 

The pipe with folemn interpofing puff. 
Makes half a f^ntence at a time enough } 
The dozing fages drop the drowfy ftrain. 
Then paufe, and puff— and fpcak, and paufe agun. 
r . Such 
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Such ofitn like the tube they fo admire; 

Important trifles 1 have more fmoke than fire. 

Pernicious *e'ed ! whole fcent the fair annoys 

Unfriendly to fociety's chief joys. 

Thy woi-ft cfFeift is banifhing for hours 

The fcx whofe prefcnce civilizes ours : 1 

Thou art indecd'the drug a gard'ncr wants, ] 

To poifon vermin that infeft his plants, '_ ,. 

But arc we fo to wit and beauty blind. 

As to delpife the glofy of^our kint^. 

And Ihow thti fdfteft minds and faircR forms' ! 

As little mercy, as he, grtibs and worms ? 

They dare not wait the riotous abufe, " ■ 

Thy ihirft-creating fteams at- length produce. 

When wine has giv'n incfe9ent language birthi 

And forced the flood-gates of licentious mirth ;■ 

For fca-born Venus her attacEhrient ftiows 

Still to thdt clement froin which fhc rofc. 

And with a quiet which no fumes difturb. 

Sips rfieek infufions of a nvl'i«' herb. 

Q. Th' 
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Th' emphatic fpeaker dearly lores t'pppdfe 
In contaft ioconvenjent, nofe tonofe. 
As if the gnomon on his neighbour's phiz. 
Touched with a magnet had attracted his. 
His whifper'd thcme> dilated and at large. 
Proves after all a wind-gun's airy charge. 
An extraft of his diary — ^no mote, 
A taftelefs journal of the day before, 
. He walked abroad, overtaken in thp raii^ . 
Galkd on a friend, drank tea, ftepc htmie igiapt . 
Refuined bis purpij)fe, h^ a world q( talk 
With one he ftumbJed on, and loft bis walk. 
X interrupt him wirii a fudd.en bow^ 
Adieu dear Sir 1 left you flioirid lofe it now, 

I canngt talk with civet jn the room, 
A fine pufs-gentlcman that's all perfume ^ 
The fight's enough— »np need to fmcll a beau— 
Who tbrufts bis nofe into a raree-ftiow ! 
His odoriferous attempts to pleafe. 
Perhaps might prolper witb afwarm of bees. 

But 
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But vc thai make na honey though we ftiog, . 
Poets, are fometimes apt to mawl the thing. 
'Tis wrong to bring into 4 oiixt rcfort, 
■Wh« makes fomc Bck, and others tf-/»-»0r/a 
An argument of co^fvce, we. m^ l^ij. 
Why fach an one Ihotfld keep khtffif i(way. 
A graver coxcomb we may fonwtimft* fee. 
Quite as abfurd. though not fo liglu as he : 
A {hallow bri^in bfihiqd a (erious tta&h 
An oracle within m emi^y calk. 
The folemn fop^ fignii^cant and l?iidges 
A fool with judges, amongft fools a judg;e. 
He fays but Uctle, and that little iaid 
Owes all its weight, like loaded dice, to lead. 
His wit invites yoa by his looks to come;. 
But when you knock it never is at home : 
Tis like a parcel fent you by the llage. 
Some handftnne prefent, as your hopes prefa^, 
Tis heavy, balky, and bids fair to prove 
An. tbfcot friend's fidelity and love, 

0^2 Bat 
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But when unpacfc'd'your difappointment-groam' 
To find it ftiiff'd'with brickbats, earth ;ind ftonci. 

Some rata emfdoy th«r health,- an ugTy trick. 
In making known how oft they have been fick. 
And give us in recitsU of difeafc ■ 
A do£lor*s trouble, .but without the fees : ■ 
Relate how many weeks thdy kept their Sed, 
How an crtietic or cathartic, fped. 
Nothing isi^nightly touched, much lefs forgoti 
Nofe, ears, and eyes fcem prefcnt on the fpot. 
Now, the kfiftertiper fpitc of draught or pill 
Vidorious feeth'd, and now the dolor's fkiH i 
And now— alas for unforefeen milhaps ! 
They ptit on a damp night-cap and rclapfc; 
They thought they muft have died they were fo bad, 
Their pcevifh hearers almofl wifh they had. 

Some fretful tempers wince at ev'ry touch, 
Ydu always do too little or too much : 
You fpeak with life in hopes to entertain. 
Your ckvatcd voice goes through the brain j 

Tou 

DgilizedbvCOOglC 



( ?29 ) 

Ton faU at once iato a lower key, 
Tha['5 wprfe — the drOne-pipe.of aa hiirafcle beei 
The fouthern fafli.adwijls tpQ ftrong jligfat, ■ 
You rife and drop the curjain— now.its.m^t. 
He IhakcsrWith coldr-^u ilir;thc fiic.^miiErlYe 
'^'o.iB^p?;- blaze — that.VrD^fting:hjn) Misr. /.. 
Serve him wijh vesTon and he dmf«8;fifti# . . 
With ^1— <haCs juft:)rfie fort bp wiBlio.Qt.wUK* 
He takes what Ije at firft profefs'd to Idath, . . 
And in due time feed^ heartily on.tforfjit-;.! i 
Yet ftill o'erclouded wjih a conftant frown. 
He does not fwailow but,he gulps it.dftwn*,-. . .' 
Your ^pc to pleafe him, vain on ev'ty.plsn,. 
Himfelf Ihould work that wonder if h« can-r* . ' 
Alas ! his efforts double his difttefi, /..:•.;" 
He likes yours liule and his own ftill.lgfr, ' : , 
Thus always teazing others, always teaZed, 
His on^ pleafure is — to be difpleas'd,. 
•I pity bafliful men, who feel the paiti 
Of fancied fcorn and undefcrv'd difdain, 
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And bear the nriju-fes upon a bluffiing face 

Of necdkfs fltune and felf-itnpb(«d difgrace* 

Our fedfibiHcies are (b acute^ 

The feitf of biring fiknt makes us mute. 

We {bmetimcit think we cotrid a fpeech pr6^^Ce 

Much to the piirpcile, if our tongUes'wtf^ l(*4>fe» 

But being tied, it dicsuptm the lip,- - 

faint as a-chldcen's note ithait bas the -pipi 

Our waft«d<^ unproHtibly burns 

Like hidden lamps in old lepulcliral urns. 

Few FrtBcbn*a of this eril have complained. 

It feennt u if we Britons were ordained 

By way of :Wholcfom« curb upon- our pride, , 

To feat- mh other, feinng none befide^ 

The caufc perhaps enquiry may defcry, 

Self-fearching with an introrerted eye, - 

Concealed within an unf»fpcfl:cd part,. 

The vaineft comer of otir own vain heart! 

For ever liming at the world's efteem. 

Our fclf-importance ruins its own-fcheme, 
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In other eyes oxir talents rarely fiiown. 

Become at tength fo Iplendtd in our own> 

Wc dare not rifque them into public view, 

Left th^y mifcarry bf what fecnis their due. 

Tru6 moderty is a difcernihg grace. 

And only Btuffies in the proper place. 

But counterfeit js blind, and fkulks through fear. 

Where 'fls a fliame to be afliimed t' appears 

Humility the parent of the firff. 

The laft" by vanity produced and nurft. 

The circle formed we fie in filent ftate. 

Like figures drawn uf on a dial-plate. 

Yes ma'am, and no ma^am, utter*d foftly, IhoW 

Ev'ry five minutes how the minutes gd'j 

Each individual fuffering a confliraint 

Poetry may, but colours cannot paint. 

As if in clofe committee on the flcy. 

Reports it hot or cold, or wet or dry; 

And finds a changing dim*, an happy fource 

Of wife refle'iftion and well-timed difcourfc. 

Q.4 We 
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We next enquire, but /oftly apd by.ftealtji. 
Like confervators of the pybljc hcalt^. 
Of epidemic throats if fuch there-are. 
And coughs and rheums and phtific and catanji^ 
That theme exhaufled, a wide chafm enfues, 
Filled up at laft with intcrcfting nejy;^,- , - - , .. 
Who danced with whom, qnd who arq like to,we^ 
And who is hanged, and who is brouj;hf .to_bedr 
But fear to call a more important caufe, . , . 
As If 'twere treafon ^ainit Englifh laws. 
The vifit paid,' with extafy we come , 
As from a fevcn years tranfportation, home, • ■ 
And therc.refume an unembarrafs'd brow, 
Recov'ring what we loft we know not how. 
The faculties that feem'd red|jc*d .to nought, 
Exprellion and the pnvilege of thought. 

The reeking roaring hero .of the chafe, . . 
I give him over as a defp'rate cafe. 
Phyficians write in hopes to work a cure^ 
Never, if honcft ones, when death is fure h 

And 
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And tho^jfliJ^fgX he fo^joyfj 'nti^yl^? tstmed,^-, 
A mere fox-fello^er never.is reclaimed. . . . . , 
5o;^e farrier ftwu|d^p^efc^ibe Jiis proper jrourfc, . 

Or if d^ferving of a b«;tei;do<^„ , _ . . .^ _ .^ 
The-njable jljeaft judee^othemifcj^ M ,_ 

Yet cv'n die «>gyctha:ferjires.hyti, though hc-ft^n^ 
To cake lus honour's- orders cap !□ .hand, . , ^ 
Prefers his fcllow-erpoms \^ith much goad fenlc, 
^j^ir (kil^^fijtrutjhj^hiii maft^r's a,pretcnce. ,,._.-, 
If neither hs>rfc norifroom-afFeft^t^c fquire,-,.. , 
WJ^cre^a^.^thi^ his|q<;^;^Pv^.retire? , . 
Oh to t^e.ckb,■ the fc<;r}c of/fivaa^ ^ .,, 

The fchogl -of coa/fe gqpd.frll«w|hip and noife^. 
Thefp in thcrlwreet fociety, of thoft ^ , .^ 
■yVhofc fr-iendlbip from his boyifii years hc,€hpfo 
LetjHm..improv.e.his t^cnc if he can, 
*Tin none but bcafts acknowledge h^m a man. ■ 

Man's heart h^d been impenetrably fealed, 
^ike theirs that cleare the Hood or graze the ficl^ 
. ' Had 
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Had not bU MakdPs ifII-beftO#Iiig tiiaj 
Giv'o hiih a foul and' hiAi hirti tifid^itiftdf; 
The rcas*oning pow*rV6uehftfe'd dfe'oiilrfb IbSHtii 
The powYto cloath tHatreafoii wiAHa *6^' 
For all is perfed' that God works fiii earth. 
And he that givfcs cohesion, 'id'ds l£hi hit&i ' 

"If this be plain', "'tis plainly uridcmo^d 
What ufts of Ms boon the Giver froiiii, ' '■ 
The rhind difpatcheJ upon her bu^'to^ 
Should'rangc "*Iiei^ei^/6videnc*" £ii'b1e% i(i4' to% 
Vifitiilg ev'ry flowV witli labour^irfi^, ' ' '"' 
And gathering alVhe^ freaiWes fWe^f !iy iweeti" 
She flioUld imbue the"'t6ngii'c'*^tH '^fSSfflielipSj" 
Aidffied the'fcafrtiy bleffing on thefi^i, ^ 

That good diffblfed rtlay rfiori atniftiiaot gt-dw, " * 
And fpeech ma/ pniCe the pou/r tRat bids it flttW, 

'Will the fwtct Vafbtef of thefiM-idrtg cff^- ' 
That fills (he lift'riing lovef wi'thdeiight. 
Forget his harmiony with raptufe heard. 
To Icam the twitt'ring of a meaMririfd, 

Or 
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Or ftiike the parrot's mimickry his choice. 
Thai! odious libcr'on an human voice ? 
No — nature unfophiKicate by man. 
Starts not afide from her Creator's plan. 
The tnelbdy that was at firft dcfign'd 
To cheer the rude forefathers of mankind. 
Is note for note deliver'd in our ears. 
In the laffi fcenc of her fix thoufand years : 
Yet Faftiion, leadcrof a chatt'ring train. 
Whom man for his own hurt permits to reign, 
. Who fliifts and changes all .things but his Ihape. 
And would degrade her vot'ry to an ape. 
The fruitful parent of abufe and wrong. 
Holds an ufurp'd dominioii o'er his tongue: 
There fits and prompts him with his own difgracc, 
"Prefcribcs the theme, the tone and the grimace,. 
And when accompliftied in her wayward fchool. 
Calls gentleman whom the has made a fool. 
'Tis an unalterable fixt decree 
That none could frame or ratify bat flie. 

That 
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That he^v'n and hell and righteoufnels and fin, 
finares in {)is path and foes that lurk wichiris 
God and his attributes (a field of day 
"Where 'tis ^n angel's happinefs to ftray) 
fruits of his 'love ^nd wonders of his might, 
pe never named in cars cftccmed polite. 
That tic who dares, whep Ihe fprbids, be grave, 
Shalt lland profcribcd, a madman or a knavCj 
A clofe dcllgner i)ot to be believed. 
Or if excus*d that charge, at leaft dcceive(|, 
oil folly worthy of the nurfe's lap^ 
6ive it the bread or ftop its mouth with pap ! 
Is it incredible, or can Ic feem 
A dream to any except thofe that dreani. 
That man (hould love his Makefj and that fire 
Warming his heart fliould at his lips tranfpire ? 
ULaovr then, and mpdcftly let fall your eyes. 
And vail your 'daring crefl: that braves the fkics, 
That "air of infolence affronts your God, 
Ifou need his pardon, and provoke his rod, 
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Now, in a pofture that becomes you mor< 
Than that heroic ftrut affumcd before. 
Know, your arrears with ev'ry hour accrue. 
For mercy fliown while wrath is juftly due. 
The time is fliort, and there arc fouls on earth. 
Though future pain may fervc for present mirth. 
Acquainted with the woes that fear or fhame 
By fafhion taught, forbade them once to name. 
And having felt the pangs you deem a jeft. 
Have prov'd them truths too big to be exprefs'd ; 
Go feek on revelation's hallow'd ground. 
Sure to fuccted, the remedy they found, 
Touch'd by that pow'r that you have dared to mock. 
That makes fcas ftable and diffolves the rock. 
Your heart fliall yield a life-renewing ftream. 
That fools, as you have done, Ihall call a dream. 

It happened on a folenrtn even-tide. 
Soon after He that was our furety died. 
Two bofom-friends each penfivcly inclined. 
The fcenc of all thofc forrows left behind. 

Sought 
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Sought their own village, buTied as they went . 
In mufings worthy of the great event : 
They fpakc of him they loved, of him whofc life 
Though blamelefs, had yicurred perpetual ftrifc, 
Whoie deeds had left, in fpice of hoftilc arttj 
A deep memorial graven on their hearts j 
The rccollcaion like a vein of ore. 
The farther traced enrich'd them ftill the more. 
They thought him, and they juiUy thought him oae 
Sent to do more than he appeared to have done, 
T' exalt a people, and to place them high 
ABovc all elfe, and wonder'd be Should die. 
E're yet they biought their journey to an end> 
A ftrangcf joined them, courteous as a frirai^ 
And afked them with a kind engaging air. 
What their ^i£Uoii was, and begged a Ihar?. 
Informed, he gathered up the broken thread. 
And truth and 'wifdom gracing all he faid. 
Explained iUufirated and fearchcd fo weU 
The tender theme on which they thofe to dwell, 
- , Tk« 
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That reaclung hoipe. the night, they fud, is tm^ 
We muft not now be ported, fojourn here— 
The new acquuntance foon became a guejQ:, 
And madcfo welcome at their fimple feaf^. 
He blefled the bread, but vanifli'd at the word* 
And left them both exclaiming, 'twas the Lord I 
Did not our hearts feel all he deigned to fay. 
Did they not burn within us by the way i 

Now theirs wosconverfe fuch'as it behores 
Man to maintain, and fuch as God approves j 
Their views indeed were indiftinfl: and ditn. 
But yet fucceisful being aimed at him, 
Chrift and hi? charaAer their only fcope. 
Their objeA and their fubjefb and their hopCf 
They felt what it became them much to £eel« 
And wanting him to loc^e the facred feal. 
Found him as prompt as their delire was true^ 
To fpread the new-born glories in their view. 
Well — what are ages and the lapfe of time 
Matched againft truths as lallbing as fublime? 

Can 
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jCan ]«igtli*of y'ears On God himfelf exaft. 
Or make that flftJoft whjch.was once sfaSr - 
No — marble and recordifig brafi decay," 
And like the graver's mem'ry pafs away; 
The works of man inherit, as isjuft, 
fheir authors frailty and return to duft; 
But truth divine for ever {tands fecnre; 
Its head as guarded as its bafc is fufe, 
Fixt in the rolling Hood of endlefs years ' 
The- pillar of th' eternal plan appears. 
The raving ftorm and dafliing wave defies. 
Built by that architeft who built the Ikics. 
Hearts may be' found that harbour at this houf, 
That love of Chrift in all its quick*ning pow'r. 
And -lips unftained by folly or by ftrife, 
"Whofe wifdum drawn from the deep well of life, 
Taftcs of its healthful origin, and flows 
A Jordan for th' ablution of our woes. 
■ Oh. days of heav'n and nights of equal prailc. 
Serene and peaceful as thofe heav'nly days, 

Wfaen. 
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When fouls drawn upward in communion rvreet^ 
Enjoy the ftillncfs of fome elofe retreat, 
Difcourfe as if releafed and fafe at home. 
Of dangers paft and wonders yet to come. 
And fpread the facred treafures of the brcaft 
Upon the lap of covenanted reft. 

What always dreaming over hcav'niy things, 
Like angel-hcads in ftone with pigeon-wings J 
Canting and whining out all day the word 
And half the night ? fanatic and abfurd ! 
Mine be the friend lefs frequent in his pray*rs. 
Who makes no buftle with his foul's affairs, 
Whofc wit can brighten up a wintry day. 
And chafe the f|Jlenecic dull hours away. 
Content on earth in earthly things to fliine. 
Who waits for heav'n e'er he becomes divine. 
Leaves faints t' enjoy thole altitudes they teach. 
And plucks the fruit plac'd more within his reach. 

Well fpoken. Advocate of fin and fliame. 
Known by thy bleating. Ignorance thy' name. 

R Is 
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Is fparkling wit the world's excluGve right. 
The fixt fce-fimple of the vain and light ? 
Can hopes of heav'n, bright profpefts of an hour 
That conie to waft us out of forrow'i pow'r, 
Obfciire or quench a faculty that finds 
Its happieft foil in the fereneft minds ? 
Religion curbs indeed its wanton play. 
And brings the trifier under rig'rous fway. 
But gives it ufefu-lhefs unknown before. 
And purifying makes it Ibine the more. 
A Chrjftian's wit is inofFenfive light, 
A beam that aids but never grieves the fighr, 
Vig'rous in age as in the flufh of youth, 
*Tis alwiays a^ve on the fide of truth, 
Tcmp'rance and peace infure its healthful ftate. 
And make it brighter at its lateft date. 
Oh I have fccn (nor hope perhaps in vain 
E'er life go down to fee fiich fights again) 
A vetVan warrior in the Chriftian field, 
Who never faw the fword he. could not wield; 
Gray? 
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Gjrave without dullnefs, learned wUhoiic |>ride, 
Exaft yeC not prffcife, though meek, fceen-cycd, 
A man tbac would have foiled u their ovfn pliy, 
A dozen woutd-bc's of the mod«ra day : 
Who when occaTum jultifted its ufe» 
Had wit as bright u rc^y, to prodvcc, . 
Could fetch from records pf an earlier age^ 
Or from philo&phy's cnilgbten'd page 
His rich materials, and regale your ear 
With (brains ic was a privilege to hear i 
Yet above all his luxury fupreme. 
And his chief glory was the gofpcl theme ; 
There he was copious as old Greece or RoroCj 
His happy eloquence feem'd there at homci 
Ambitious, not to fiiine or to excel. 
But to treat juftly what he lov'd fa well. 

It moves me more perhaps than folly ought> 
When fome green heads as void of wit as thought, 
Suppofe tbmfelves monopolifts of fenfe. 
And wifer men's ability pretence. 

R 2 . Though 
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Thou^ time will wear us, and we muft grow old, 
Such men arc not forgot asfoon as cold. 
Their fragrant mem'ry will out laft their tomb, 
En:ibalmcd for ever in its own perfume: 
And to fay truth, though in its early prime, 
And when unftained with any grofler crime. 
Youth has a fprightlinefs and fire to boaft. 
That in the valley of decline are loft. 
And virtue with peculiar charms. appears 
Crown'd with the garland of life's blooming ycarsj 
Yet age by long experience well informed. 
Well read, well temper'd, with religion warmed, 
That fire abated which impells rafh youth. 
Proud of his fpeed to overflioot the truth. 
As time improves the grape's authentic juice. 
Mellows and makes the fpeech more fit forufc, 
And claims a rcv'rence in its ihort'ning day. 
That 'tis an honour and a jay to pay. 
The fruits of age, lefs fair, are yet more found. 
Than thofe a brighter fcafon pours around, 

And 
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And like the ftores aiitumaal funs tnatdre; 
Through wintry rigours unimpaired endure. 
What is fanatic frcn^, fcorncd fo much. 
And df-eaded more than^ a contagious touch ? 
I grant it dang'rous, and approve your kaTj 
That fire is catching if you draw too near, 
. But fage obfcrvers oft miftake the flame. 
And give true piety that odious name. 
To tremble (as thecreatore of an'. hour-. . 
Ought atthe vicwof an almighty powV). ■. 
Before his' ptefence, .'at -wjmfe- awful, throne 
All tremble in all worlds;- except our own. 
To fupplica'te his mercy, love his ways. 
And prize. tfcem above plcafure, wealth or praife. 
Though common fehfe allowed a cafting voice, ' 
And free from bias, muftapprove'.the chai<^, 
Cdnvifts a manfariaoE in th' extreme. 
And wild as madnefs in the world's ;efl;eem. . 
But that 'difeafe when foberly dcfin'd 
Is the falfc fire of an o'crheated mind, 

R 3 It 
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It viewf^tbe truth vldt a diflsrted eyt^ 
And either vdups or Isjn ttufctafs by, 
*Tis narroff, TeUifli, mp^v^ and dftws 
Its Ibrdid nounHuneot from intti's ap|dtii{^*.' 
And while at hesit -fin linrellflqirih'd i&a^ -> 
Prefunacs itfelf chief far'Tftc of the fltitist ." 
'Tis fuch » light is pntrefefUoa brtedfr. 
In fly-blown flcdh, whtTBon the mog^t^df* 
Shines ifi the dark, bac nfliar'd iato di^, 
The llcoch rcni3tns> the luftfe dies z*aj. 

True biift, if man may te^ch it, is ceffl^so&d 
Of hsarci in union mutually difclofed : 
Andj fatieweU elfe ail hope of pure delight> 
Thofe hearts flsould be rechitn'di rcatw'ii, vpti^U 
Bad meni profaning friendflup's hallov'd nam^ 
Form, in its ftead, a covenapt of Iham^ 
A dark confed'racy t^nftthe laws 
Of viKue, and religion's glorioui caufc. 
They build each other tip wtdi dreadful ikill. 
As bailions fee point-iilank againft God's «ilt> 
Enlarge 
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Enlarge and fortify the dread redoubt. 
Deeply refolv'd to fliut a Saviour out. 
Call legions up from htU to back the. deed* 
And curfl: with conqucft, finally fucceed : 
But fouls that carry oa a bleft exchange 
Of joys they meet with in their heav'nly range* 
And with a fearless confidence niuke known 
The forrows fympathy efteenas its own. 
Daily derive encreafing light and force 
From fuch communion in their plcafant courfe, ?. 
Feel lefs the journey's roughoefs and its length. 
Meet their oppofers with united fbength. 
And one in heart, in jntVeft and defign. 
Gird up each other to ^ race divine. 

But Converfation, chufe what theme w« may. 
And chiefly when religion leads the way. 
Should Qow like waters after fummer 'fhow^ra. 
Not as if rais'd by mere mechanic pow'rs. 
The Chriftian in whofe fool, though now diftrefs'd, 
Live& the dear thou^c of joys be once po^efs'd, 
R 4 When 
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When all his glowing language i0\ied forth 
With God's deep ftamp upon its current worth. 
Will l^cak without dlfguifCf and muft impart 
Sad as it is, his undiflembling heart. 
Abhors conftraint, and dares not feign a zeal, 
Orfeem to boaft a fire he does not feel. 
The fong of Sion is a taftelefs thing, 
Unlefs when rifing on a joyful wing 
The foul can mix with the celeftial bands. 
And give the ftrain-the compafs it demands. 

Strange ridings thefe to tell a world who treat 
All but their own experience as deceit ! 
Will they believe, though credulous enough 
To fwallow much upon much weaker proof. 
That there are bleft inhabiunts of earth. 
Partakers of a new asthereal birth. 
Their hopes, deGrcs and purpofes eftranged 
From things terreftrial, and divinely changed. 
Their very language of a kind that fpeaks 
The fours furc int'reft in the good flie feeks. 

Who 
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Who deal with fcripturc, its importance felt. 

As Tully with philofophy once dealt. 

And in the filent watches of the night. 

And through the fccncs of loil-rcncwing lights 

The focial walk, or folitaiy ride. 

Keep ftill the dear companion at their fide ? 

No — Oiame upon a felf-difgracing age, 

God's work may ferve an ape upon a ftage. 

With fuch a jeft as fil]*d with hellifh glee 

Certain invifibles as ftirewd as he. 

But veneration or refpeft finds none. 

Save from the fubjefts of that work alone. 

The world growii' old, her deep difcernmcnt Ihowi, 

Claps fpcftacles on her fagacious nofe, 

Perufes clofely the true Chriftian's face. 

And finds it a mere maflt of fly grimace, 

Ufurps God's office, lays his bofom bare. 

And finds hypocrify clofe-Iurking there. 

And fcrving God hcrfelf through mere conftralnt. 

Concludes his unfeign'd love of him, a feint. 

And 
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And yet God knows, look human nature through, 
(And in due tin[jc the world ftiall know it too) 
That fince the flow'rs of Eden felt the blaft. 
That after man's defeiftion laid all wafte. 
Sincerity cowards th' heart-fearchJng God, ■ 
Has made the new-born creature her abode, 
,Nor Ihall be found in unregen'raie fouls. 
Till the laft fire burn all between the poles. 
Sincerity'1 Why 'tis his only pride. 
Weak and imperfeifl in all grace befide. 
He knows that God demands his heart entire. 
And gives him- all his juft demands require. 
Without ii, his pretenfions were as vain. 
As having it, he deems the world's difdain ; 
That great dcfeft would coil him not alone 
Man's favourable judgment, but his own. 
His birthright Shaken and oo longer clear. 
Than while his tonduft proves his heart fincere. 
Ketort the charge, and let the world be told 
She boafts a confideoce Ihe does not hold, 

Th« 
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That (;onfciaus of iicr critnM, fl>e feels inftead, 
A cold mifgiTin^ -atd a killing cb-ead* 
That whjje ih'hi!akh>' tbcgraond of her fdppcnt 
Is madlf Co forgfS that life is ihorc, ' 
That .fick> &a inaiblefi, knowing fhe muft die. 
Her Yatpi'prtSmapiwat andiier faith a lie. 
That while lhe4Mts and dreams that ifae believe^ 
She mocks^jntrlraakGr^ond iKifclf deceives^ 
Her,timiD& kefcdn hiftorical afient, 
Thc^dQ<ftriae»'iifftr|»s to what theyncvcr meant. 
That.Uvthiif&lf iain her head a» dull 
And ufelei^. fl$ ft eitodlc ia « fcul). 
And all hpp_ b>Yft irf" God a gfoimdlcfs dainij 
A trick upon the etnvafs, pajntcd flame. 
Tell her ag«in> the. foeer upoa her face. 
And all her cfnfurca of the work of grace. 
Are infincere» meut Only to conceal 
A dread Ihe would hot, yet is forc'd to feel. 
That in her heart the Chriftian Ihe reveres. 
And while fbc fcems to fcorn hiiu, only fears. 

A poet 
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A poet does not work by fijuire er fia^ 
As fmiths and joiners perfed a delign. 
At lea& we moderos, our attention left. 
Beyond th' example of our fires, digrefs. 
And claim a right to fcamper aad run wide. 
Wherever chance, cjlpriccj or fiucy guid«. 
^he world and I fortuitoufly met^ ^ 
I ow'd a trifle aod^hsre paid the debt. 
She did me wrong, I jecompenB^d-the deed,' - 
And having ftruck the balance, now proceeds 
Perhaps, however, as ibme years have pafs'd ■ 
Since file and I convcrfed togethA-ktf, " — 
And I have liv'd recluTe in rural fiiades. 
Which leldom a diftin<% report perv^es. 
Great changes and new manners bate occurr'd, 
And blcft reforms that I have: never heard, 
And Ihe may now be as difcreet and wife. 
As once abfurd in all difcerntng eyes. 
Sobriety perhaps may now be found, 
Where once intoxication prefs'd the ground. 



Tic 
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Tiie fubtle and injurious maybe juft. 
And he grown challe chat was the flare of lufti 
Arts once efteem'd may be with ihame difmifs'd* 
Charity may relax the mifer's fift. 
The gameller may have caft his cards away. 
Forgot to curfe and only kneel to pray. 
It has indeed been told me (with what weighty 
How credibly, 'tis hard for me to ftate) 
That fable's old that feem'd for ever mute, 
Reviv'd, are haft'ning into frefli repute. 
And gods and goddeflcs difcarded long. 
Like ufelefs lumber or a ^roller's fong, ' 
Are bringing into vogue their heathen crain« 
And Jupiter bids fair to rule agwn. 
Thftt certain feafts are inftituted now, 
"Where Venus hears the lover's tender vow. 
That all Olympus through the country roves. 
To confccrate our few remaining groves. 
And echo learns politely to repeat. 
The praife of names for ages obfolete. 

That 
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That having proved the we^nefi, it Qiouldreeov 
Of revelation's incffcftual beam. 
To bring the paflions under fobcr fwajr. 
And give the moral fprings their proper plaf. 
They mean to try what may at lail be done 
By ftout fubftiantial gods of wood aitd ftone. 
And whether Roman rites may not produce 
The virtues of old Rome for Englifli ufc. 
May much fuccefs attend the pious plan. 
May Mercury once more embellilh man, 
Grace him again with long forgotten arts. 
Reclaim his tafte and brighten up his parts. 
Make him athletic as in days of old> 
Learn'd at the bar, in the palceftra bold, 
Diveft the rougher fex of female airs. 
And tc^h the fofter not to copy theirs. 
The change (hall pleafc, nor ftial! it matter aught 
Who works the wonder if it be but wrought. 
'Tis time, hoewever, if the cafe ftand thus. 
For us plain folks and all who fide with us. 

To 
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To build out altar, confident and bold. 
And fay as ftern Elijah faid of old. 
The ftrife now ftands upon a fair award. 
If Is'rael's Lord be God, then ferve the Lord— • 
If he be filent, faith is all a whim. 
Then Baal is the God and worfhip him. 
DigreOion is fo much in modern ufe. 
Thought is fo rare, and fancy fo profufe. 
Some never feem fo wide of their intent. 
As when returning to the theme they meant. 
As mendicants whofe bufinefs is to roam. 
Make ev'ry parifh but their own, their home: 
Though fuch continual zigzags in a book. 
Such drunken reelings have an aukward look. 
And I had rather creep to what is true. 
Than rove and ftaggcr with no mark in view. 
Yet to confult a little, fecm'd no crime. 
The freakilh humour of the prefent time. 
But now, to gather up what feems difpers'd. 
And touch the fubjcft I defign'd at firft. 

May 
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May prove, though much befide the rules of artj 
Beft for the public, and my wifcft part. 
And firft let no man charge me that I mean 
Xo cloath in fables every focial fccne. 
And give good company a face fevcre 
As if they met around a father's bier j 
For tell fome men that pleafure all their bent, 
And laughter all their work, is life mifpent. 
Their wifdom-burfts into this fage reply. 
Then mirth is fin, and we fhould al\?ays cry. 
To find the medium aflcs fome (hare-of wit. 
And therefore 'tis a mark fools never hit. 
But though life's valley be a vale of tears, 
A brighter fcene beyond that vale appears, 
Whofe glory with a light that never fades. 
Shoots between fcactercd rocks and opening HaiCi 
And while it fhows the land the foul defires. 
The language of the land flic feeks, infpires. 
Thus touched, the tongue receives a facredcurc 
Of all that was abfurd, profane, impure. 

Held 
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Held within, modell bounds the tide of fpeech 
Purfuea the courfe that truth and nature teach. 
No longer labours merely to produce 
The pomp of found, or tinkle without ufe. 
Where'er it winds, the falutary ftrcam 
Sprightly and frefli, enriches ev'ry theme. 
While all the happy man po&fs'd before. 
The gift of nature or the claffic ftore. 
Is made fubfervient to the grand defign 
For which heay'n form'd the faculty divine. 
So Ihould an ideot while at large he llrays. 
Find the fweet lyre on which an artift pUys, 
With rafh and aukward force the chords he Ihakes^ 
And grins with wonder at the jar he makes j 
But let the wife and well-inftru^led hand. 
Once take the Ihell beneath hisjufl; command. 
In gentle founds it feems as it complained 
Of the rude injuries it late fuftuned, 
'Till tun'd at length to*fome immortal fong. 
It founds Jehovah's name, and pours his praife along. 
S RETIRE- 
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. ■ , .— ■ ftudiis fertns ignehilis ffti. 

ViRo. GfOK. Lib. 4. 

TT ACKNEVP in bufmefs, wearied at that oar 
■■■ Which thouftnds once fail chatn'd to, quit 

no more. 
But which when life at ebb runs weak and IoTj 
All wiih, or &ctn to wifh they could forego. 
The Aatefm&n, lawyer, merchant,, .man of trade. 
Pants for the refuge of fome rural Ihadc, 
Where all his long anxieties forgot 
Amid the charms of a-fequcfter'd fpot, 
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Or recoUeded only to giid o'er 
And add a fmilc to what was fweet before. 
He may poflefs the joys he thinks he fees. 
Lay his old age upon the lap of eafe. 
Improve the remnant of his waded fpan> 
And having liv'd a trifler, die a man. 
Thus confcience pleads her caufe within the breafVj 
. Though long rebell'd againlt, not yet fupprefs'd. 
And calls a creature formed for God alone. 
For heaven's high purpofes and ni>l his own^ 
Calls him away from felBlh ends and aims. 
From what debilitates and what inflames. 
From cities huniming with a reftlefs crowd, 
Sordid as aftive, ignorant as loud, 
Whofe higheft praife is that they live in vain. 
The dupes of plcafure, or the flaves of gaioj 
Where works of man are clufter'd clofe around. 
And works of God arc hardly to be found. 
To regions where in fpiie of fin and woe,' 
Traces of Eden are ftill fcen below, 

S 2 Wher6 



uGoog[c 



( 26o ) 

Where mountain, river, foreft, field and grove. 
Remind him of his Maker's pow'r and love. 
'Tis well if look*d for. at fo late a day. 
In the lall fcenc of fuch a fcnfetefs play. 
True wifdom will attend his feeble call. 
And grace his aftion e'er the curtain fall. 
Souls that have long defpifed their heav'nly birth. 
Their wiflies all impregnated with earth. 
For threefcore years employed with ceafelefs care, 
In catching iiiioke and feeding upon air, 
ConverCuit only with the ways of men. 
Rarely redeem the fhort remaining ten. 
Invet'rate habits choak th' unfruitful heart. 
Their fibres penetrate its tend'reft part. 
And draining its nutritious pow'rs to feed 
Their, noxious growth, ftarve ev'ry better feed. 

Happy if full of days — but happier far 
If e'er we yet difcem life's evening ftar. 
Sick of the fervice of a world that feeds 
Its patient drudges with dry chaff and weeds, ' 

Wc 
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We can efcapc from cuftMn's idcot fwajr. 
To ferye the fov'reign we were born t* obey. 
Then fweet to mufe upon his IktU dtfplay'd 
(Infinite ikill) in all that he has made ! 
To trace in nature's mofl: minute defign^ 
The fignature and ftatnp of pow'r divine. 
Contrivance intricate exprefs'd with cafe 
Where unaflifted fight no beauty fees. 
The fhapely limb and lubricated joint. 
Within the fmall dimenfions of a point, 
Mufcle and nerve miraculoiifly fpun. 
His mighty work who fpcaks and it is done, 
Th' inviiible in things fcarce feen rcveal'd,' 
To whom an atom is an ample field. 
To wonder at a thoufahd infe<5t forms, 
Thefe hatch'd, and thofe rcfufcitated worms. 
New life ordain'd and brighter fcenes to Iharc, 
Once prone on earth, now buoyant upon air, 
Whofe fhapc would make them, had they bulk 

and fize. 
More hideous foes than fancy can devife, 
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With helmed heads and dragon fcales adofn-ij. 
The mighty myriads, now fccurely fcorn'd. 
Would mock the majefty of man's high' birth, 
Defpife hi^ bulwark$ and unpeople earth. 
Then with a glance of fancy to furvey, 
Far as the faculty can (Iretch away. 
Ten thoufand rivers poured at- his command 
Froth urns that never fail through ev'ry land„ 
Thefe like a deluge with impetuous force, 
Thofe winding modcftly a filent courfe. 
The cloud-furmounting alps, the fruitful vales, 
Seas on which ev'ry nation fpreads her fails. 
The fun, a world whence other worlds drink light. 
The crefcent moon, the diadem of night. 
Scars counttefs, each in his appointed place, 
Faft-anchor'd in che deep abyfs of fpace— 
At fuch a fight to catch the poet's flame. 
And with a rapture like his own exclaim, 
Thefe are thy glorious works, thou fource of good, 
How dimly feen, how faintly undcrftood ! — 

Thin? 
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Thine, and upheld by thy paternal ewe. 
This univerfal frame, thus wond'rous f?if j 
Thy powV divine and bounty beyond thought, 
Ador'd and prais'd in all that thou haft wrought. 
Abforbed in that immcnfity I fee, 
I fhrink abaTed, and yet i^pire to thee i 
Inllruft me, guide me to that heav'niy'day. 
Thy words, more clearly than thy works difplay. 
That while thy truths my. grolTer thoughts refuiei 
I may refemble thee and call thee mine. 

Oh bleft prolicieocy ! furpafling all 
That men erroneoufly their glory call. 
The recompence that arts or arms can yield. 
The bar, the fenatc or the tented field, 
Compar'd with this fublimeft life below. 
Ye kings and rulers what have cou«s to ihow ? 
Thus ftudied, ufed and confecrated thus. 
Whatever is, feems form'd indeed for us. 
Not as the plaything of a froward child, 
Fretful untefs diverted and beguiled, 

S 4 Much 
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Much lefs to feed and fan the fatal fires 
Of pride, ambition or impure defires. 
But as a fcale hy which the foul afcends ' 
From mighty means to more important ends. 
Securely, though by fteps but rarely trod, 
Mounts from inferior beings up to God, 
And fees by no fallacious light or dim. 
Earth made for man, and man himfelf for him. 
Not that I mean t* approve, or would inforce 
A fuperftitious and monaftic conrfe : 
Truth is not locil, God alike pervades 
And fills the world of traffic and the fhades, 
And may be fear'd amid the bufieft fcenes, 
Or fcorn'd where bufinefs never intervenes. 
But 'tis not eafy with a mind like ours, 
Confcious of weaknefs in its nobleft pow'rs, 
And in a world where (other ills apart) 
The roving eye mifleads the carelefs heart,' 
To limit thought, by nature prone to ftray 
'Wherever freakilh fancy points the w^y^, 

T» 
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To bid the pleadings of fclf-lovc be ftill, 
Relign our own and feek our maker's will. 
To fpread the page of fcripture, and compare 
Our conduft with the laws engraven there. 
To meafure all that paffes in the breaft. 
Faithfully, fairly, by that facred tcft. 
To dive into the fecret deeps within. 
To fpare no pallion and no fav'rite fin. 
And fearch the themes important above all, 
OurfeWes and our recov'ry from our fall. 
But leifure, filence, and a mind releas'd 
From anxious thoughts how wealth majr be- 

encreas'd. 
How to fecure in fome propitious hour. 
The point of int'reft or the poft of power, 
A foul ferene, and equally retired. 
From objects too much dreaded or deiired. 
Safe from the clamours of perverfe difputc. 
At leaft are friendly to the great porfuit, 

Op'ning the map of God's extenfive plan, 
[We find a little ifle, this life of man, 
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Eternity's unknown cxpanfe appears 
Circling around uid limiting his years ; 
The bufy race examine and explore 
£ach creek and cavern of the dang*rous fliore, 
'With care collet what in thpir eyes exccUs, 
Some, Ihining pebbles^ and fomci weeds and Ihells, 
Thus laden dream that they are rich and great, 
And happteft he that groans beneath his weight i 
The waves o'ertake them in their ferious play, 
And ev'ry hour fweep multitudes away. 
They fhrick and fink, furvivors ftart and weq), 
Purfuc their fpbrt> and follow to the deep; 
A few forfake the throng, with lifted eyes 
Aik wealth of heav'n, and gain a real prize. 
Truth, wifdom, grace, and peace like that above, 
Seal'd with his fignet whom they ferve and love ; 
Scorn'd by the reft, with patient hope they wait 
A kind releafe from their imperfeft ftatc. 
And unregrettcd are foon fnatch'd away 
From fcencs of forrow into glorious day. 

Kor 
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Nor thefc aloftc prefer a life rtclufe. 
Who feck retirtnnene for its proper ufe. 
The love of change that lives in ev'ry breaft. 
Genius, and temper, wd d€0re of reft» 
Difcordant motives in on? center meet. 
And each inclines it's vot'ry to retreat. 
Some minds bj nacttre are averfe lo noife. 
And hate the tumult half the world enjoys. 
The lure of av'rice, or the pompous prize 
That courts ^ifplay before ambitious eyes. 
The fruits that hang on pleafure's flow'ry ftem, 
Whate'er enchants them are no fnarcs to them. 
To then> the deep recefs of dulky groves. 
Or forcil where the deer fecurely roves. 
The fall of waters and the fong of birds, 
And hills that echo to the diflant hferds. 
Are luxuries excelling all the glare 
The world can boaft, and her chief fa v'rites fliare. 
With eager ftep and carelefsly array'd. 
For fuch a caufc the poet feeks the fliade. 

From 
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From all he fees he catches new delight, 
Pleas'd fancy claps her pinions at the Gghc> 
The riGng or the fetting orb of daf , 
The clouds that flit, or flowly float away, 
I^ature in all the various fhapes Ihc wears* 
Frowning in ftorms, or breathing gentled. 
The fnowy robe her wintry ftate affumes. 
Her fummer heats, her fruits, and her perfumes, 
All, all alike tranlport the glowing bard, 
Succefs in rhime his glory and reward. 
Oh nature ! whofe Elylian fcepes difclofe 
Hisi bright perfeAions at whofe word they rofe, 
Next to that pow'r who forra'd thee and fuftains, 
Be thou the great infpirer of my ftrains. 
Still as I touch the lyre, do thou expand 
Thy genuine charms, and guide an artlefs hmid, 
That I may catch a fire but rarely known. 
Give ufeful light though I Ihould mifs renown. 
And poring on thy pigi, whofe ev'ry line 
Bears proof of an intelligence divine. 

May 
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May feel an heart enrich'd by what it pays. 
That builds Its glory on its Maker's praife. * 
Woe to the man whol^ wit difclaims its ule, 
Glitt'ring in vain, or only b) feduce. 
Who ftudies nature with a wanton eye. 
Admires the work, but flips the leflbn by. 
His hours of Icifure and recefs employs. 
In drawing piftures of forbidden joys. 
Retires to blazon his own worthlefs name. 
Or (hoot the carelefs with a furer aim. 

The lover too Ihuns bulinefs and alarms,' 
Tender idolator of abfent charms. 
Saints offer nothing in their warmcft prayr's. 
That he derotes-not with a zeal like theirs ; 
Tis confccration of his heart, foul, time, 
And>'every thought that wanders is a crime. 
In fighs he worfliips his fupremely fair. 
And weeps a fad libation in dcfp^ir. 
Adores a creature, and derout in vain. 
Wins in return on anfwer of difdain. 



As 
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As woodbine weds the plants within fjer reach', 
Rough elm, or fmooth-grain'd affi, or gloffy bccch^ 
In fpiral rings afcends the triink, and lays 
Her golden taflels on the leafy Iprays^ 
But does a mifchief while ihe lends a grace^ 
Strcight'ning its growth by fuch aftrift embrace^ 
So love that clings around the aoblcft minds, 
. Forbids th' advancement of the foul he bindsj 
The fuitor's air intieed he foon improves. 
And forms it to the xaAe of her he loves. 
Teaches his eyes a language, and no lefs 
Refines his fpeech and fafh'ions hts addrefsj 
But fafewell promifes of happier fruits^ 
Manly detigns, and learning's grave purfuits^ 
Girt with a chain he cannot wiih to break. 
His only bHfa is forrow for her fake^ 
Who will may pant for glory and excel!. 
Her fmile his. aim, all higher aims farewell 1 
Thyrfis, Alexis, or whatever name 
Mi^ leaft offend againfl: fo pure a flame, 

Thongli 
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Though fage advice of friends the tiloft finderCi 
Sounds harlhly in fo ddicace an ear. 
And lovers of all creatures, tame or wild. 
Can leafl: brook management, however mild, 
Yet let a poet (poetry difarms 
The fierceH; animals with magic charms) 
Rifque an intrufion on thy penBve mood. 
And wooe and win thee to thy proper good, 
Paftoral images and ftill retreats, 
Umbrageous walks and folttary feats* 
Swcel birds in concert with harmonious Areamsi 
Soft airs, nocturnal vigils, and day-dreams. 
Are all enchantments in a cafe lite thin<» , 
Confpire againft thy peace with one defigh. 
Sooth thee to. make thee but a furer prey. 
And feed the fire that walles^ thy pow'rs away< 
Up — God has formed thee with a wifer view. 
Not to ht led in cjiains, but to fubdue> 
Calls thee to cope with enemies, and ifirft 
Poiats out a conflict with th^felf, the worft. 

Woman 
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Woman -indeed, a gifc he would bcftow 
When he dcfign'd a paradifc below. 
The richeft earthly boon his hands afford, 
Defcrvcs to be belov'd, but not ador'd. 

' Poft away fwiftly to more aftive fcenes, 
CoUeft the fcattcr'd truths that ftudy gleans. 
Mix with the world, but with its wifer part. 
No longer give an image all thine heart. 
Its empire is not her's, nor is it thine, 
'Tis God's juft claim,' prerogative divine. 

Virtuous and faithful Hebirdek ! whofe Ikill 
Attempts no tafk it cannot well'fulfiU, 
Gives melancholy up to nature's care. 
And fends the patient into purer air. 

, Look where he comes — in this embower'd alcove, 
Stand clofe conceal'd, and fee a ilatue move : 
Lips bufy, and eyes fixt, foot falling flow. 
Arms hanging idly down, hands clafp'd below. 
Interpret to the marking eye, diftrefs. 
Such as its fymproms can alone cxprcfs. 

That 
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That tongue is fileat now, that filent tongue 
Coulci argue once» could jeft or join the fong, 
Cou)d give advice, could cenfure or commend. 
Or charm the forrows of a drooping friend. 
Renounced alike its office and its fport> 
It$ brifker and its grarer ftrains fall fliort. 
Both fail beneath a fever's fccret fway. 
And like a fummer-brook are paft ava^. 
This is a fight for pity to perufc 
'Till Ihe refemblc faintly what ihc views, 
*TiU fympathy contraA a kindred pain. 
Pierced with the woes that Ihe laments in vain. 
This of all maladies that man infefl, 
CHms moft compaffion and receives the leaft. 
Job felt it when he groan'd beneath the rod. 
And the b vbed arrows of a frowning God, 
And fiich emollients as his friends could fpare^ 
Friends fuch as, his for moderp Jobs prepare. 
Bleft, (rather curlj) , with hearts that never feel. 
Kept fnug in calkets of clofe-hammer'd fteel, 
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With mouths made only to grin wide and eat. 
And minds that deem derided pain, a treat; 
With limbs of Britilh pak- and nerves of wire. 
And wit that puppet-prompters might infpirc. 
Their fov'reign noftrum is a clunify joke, 
On pangs inforc'd with God's fevereft ftroke. 
But with a foul that ever felt the fting 
Of forrow, forrow is a.facred thing. 
Not to moleft, or irritate, or raife 
A laugh at its expence, is licnder praife } 
He that has not ufurp'd the name of man. 
Does all, and deems too little, all he can, - 
T* affuage the throbbings of the feftcr'd part. 
And ftaunch the bleedings of a brokeit heart ; 
'Tis not as heads that never ach fuppole, 
Forg'ry of fancy and a dream bf woes, 
Man is anharp whofe chords elude the fight. 
Each yielding harmony, difpofed aright, ■ 
The fcrews revers'd (a talk which if he pleafe . 
God in a moment executes with cafe) 

Tea 
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Ten thoufand thoufand ftrings aC once go Itioftfj 
Loft, 'till he tune thdrh,' all their pov'r and ufe. 
Then neither heathy wJlds, nor fcencs as fair 
As ever recompenfcd the peafant's care,. 
Nor foft declivities with tufted hills,- 
Nor view of waters turning bufy niillsi ■ 
-Parks in which art preccptrcfs nature weds. 
Nor gardensi interfpers'd with flow'ry beds. 
Nor gales that catch the fccnt of blooming groves. 
And waft it to the mourner as he roves. 
Can call up life into his faded ej^e. 
That paflfcs all he fees unheeded by ; 
No wounds like thofe it wounded fpirit feels. 
No cure for fuch, 'till God who makes them, heals. 
And thou fad fulTrei- under namelefs ill, 
That yields not to the touch of human fkill. 
Improve the kind ocbafion, underftand 
A father's frown, and kifs his chaft'ning hand : 
To thee the day-fpring and the blaze of noon. 
The purple evening and rcfptendent moon, 
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The ftan thit fprinkled o'er the vault (^ night 
Seem drops defc«ndi«g in a flioVr of lig^tj 
Shine not, or undcfired and bated fhinc. 
Seen through the metUum of a cloud like thioe : 
Yet feek him, in his favour life is found. 
All bltfs belide, a Ihadow or a found : 
Then heav'a cclipfed fo loDg> and this didl earth 
Shall feem to ftart into a fecond birth. 
Nature afliimiog a more loveijr face. 
Borrowing a beautf from the works of grace, 
Shall be defpifcd and overlook'd no more. 
Shall fill thee wit^ delights unfclt before,? 
Impart to things inaiumate a voice. 
And bid her mountains and her hills rcjt^ce. 
The found fhall hin along the winding vales,: 
And thou enjoy an Eden e'er It fails. 

Ye groves (the ftatefman at his dcfk exclaima 
Sick of a thauOmd difappointcd aims) 
My patrimonial treafurc and my pride. 
Beneath your fhades your gray pofie0br hide> 
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Receive me JangQiftiiDg for Aat repofe 
Tho fervant (^tbe public ntver knows. 
Ye fkw me once (tk thofe resetted dtiy% 
When boyi(h inaoceaee wu all my prsufe) 
Hour after hour -delightfully alloc 
To ftudies ^en funiliar, 0aee f<»:got^ 
^Ai^ culdvate a tafte for anttent foag. 
Catching itsjurdour as I muled along j . 
Nor feldom, as propitious heav'n might feod, 
V^hat once I valued and could boait, a fncad. 
Were wicnciTes how cordially l .prefs'd 
His undiffembling virtue to my breaftj 
Receive me now, aot uncorrupt as dien> 
Nor guiltlefs of corrupting other men. 
But vers'd in arts that while they feem to ftay 
A falling empire} haften its decay. 
To the fvr haven of my native home. 
The wreck of what I was, fiitigued I come. 
For once I can approve the patriot's voice. 
And make the coui& he recommeads, my choice, 
T 3 We 
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Wc meet •« laft in one finffirf defirtf, . ; ,~ 
His wifli 9Rc[.m)be bot^^prOmpc me to retire. _■ 
'Tis done— 4* fteps into tbcj welcome chaife. 
Lolls atliis.«afe bebind/QUf.handrome bays, . 
That whirl aw^ ft:om b^'DffB;fmd debate. 
The difincwnbcr'd Atlas of; the ftate. 
Afk not theboy, who when the breeze of mom. 
Firft (hakes the gHtt'ringldropsfrom ev'ry thorn, 
Unfolds his QodLy then uiider bank or biilh 
Sits linking cherry flones or platting rufh, ' 
How fair is freedom ?— he was always free- 
To carve his ruftic name .upon a tree. 
To fnare the mole, or withHl- f^lhion'd hook 
To draw th' incautious niinnow from the brook. 
Are' life's- prime pleafures in his fimple view. 
His flock the chief concern he ever knew : 
She fhines but little in his hccdlefs eyes, . 
Tlie good wc never mifs, we rarely prize. . 
But alk the noble drudge in fl:atc- affairs, 
Efcap'd from office and its conitant cares. 

What 
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What chMTOS he fees in freedom's fmile exprefs'di 

In freedom loft fo long, now repoflcfs'd. 

The tongue whofe ftrains were cogent as commands. 

Revered at home, and felt in foreign lands. 

Shall own itfelf a ftamm*rer in that caufe. 

Or plead its filence as its beft applaufe. 

He knows indctd that whether drefs'd or rude, 

"Wild without art, or artfully fubdued, - 

Nature in ev'ry form ihfpires delight. 

But never mark'd her with fo juft a fight. • 

Her hedge row Ihrubs, a variegated ftore, 

"With woodbine and wild rofes mantled o'er. 

Green baulks and furrow'd lands, theftream that 

fprcads 
Its cooling vapour o'er the dewy, meads, . 
Downs that almoft cfcape th' enquiring eye,' 
That melt and fade into the diftant ikie. 
Beauties he lately (lighted as ho pafs'd. 
Seem all created fince he travell'd laft. 
Mafter of all th' enjoyments he defign'd. 
No rough annoyance rankling in his mind, 
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What earljrpbilofbphic hpun he keeps. 
How regular his meals, how found he fk^l 
Not founder he that on the nvunmaft head. 
While morning kindles whh a windy red. 
Begins a long lQok-o^t for diftant land. 
Nor quits till evcningrwuch his giddy ftand, 
Then fwift defcendjag with a feamaa's hafte. 
Slips to hfs hammock, and forgets the blaft. 
He chufes company, but not the fquire's, 
Whqfe wit is rudene&, vhofe good breeding tiret; 
Nor yet the parfon's, who would gladly comr> 
Obfequious when abroad, though proud at home, 
Nor can he much affect the neighb'ring peer, 
Whofe toe of emulation treads too near, 
' But wifely feeks a more convenient friend. 
With whom> difmiOiog forms, he may unbend, 
A man whom marks of condcfcending grace 
Teach, while they 0atter him, his proper place, 
Who comes when call'd, and at a wordwithdraws. 
Speaks with referve, and liftens with applaufe. 



Some 
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Some plain mechanic, who withsur prec^ncc 
To birth or wit, nor gives nor taJtes offence. 
On whom he refts well pleas'd hi? weary pow^i. 
And talks and laughs awa^r hit vacant hours^ 
The tide of life, fwifc aXviiys in' ics coiulc* 
May run in cities with a bfiflter force* 
Bat no where with a current fo ferene. 
Or half fo clear as in the rural fcene. 
Vet how fallacious is all earthly blils; 
What obvious truths the wifeft heads may mifs i 
Some pleafures live a month, and fomt a ycer> 
But Ibort the date of all we guhtr hen. 
Nor happinefs is felt, except the true> 
That does not charm the more fot- being new. 
This obfervation, as it chanced, not made. 
Or if the thought occurr'd, not duely weigh'dj 
Ho Cghs— for after all, by flow degrees. 
The fpot he loved has loft the pow'r to pleafe { 
To crofs his ambling poney day by day, 
Scenu at the beft^ but dreaming life away. 

The 
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Thft-prolpeft, fuch as might enchant-' dcfpair, 
He views it not, or fees no beauty there. 
With aching heart and difcontcnted looks. 
Returns at noon, to billiards or to books. 
But feels while grafping at his faded joys, 
A fecrct thirft of his renounced employs. 
He chides the tardinefs of every poft. 
Pants to be toW of battles won or loft, 
Blanaes his own indolence, obferves, though late, 
Tis criminal to leave a finking ftate. 
Flies to the levee, and receiv'd with gracc^ 
Kneels, kiHes hands, and fhines again in place. 

Suburban villas, highway-fide retreats. 
That dread th' «icroachment of our growing ftreew, 
Tight boxes, neatly fafli'd, and in a blaze 
With all a July fun's collefted rays. 
Delight the citizen, who gafping there 
Breathes clouds of duft- and calls ft country air. 
Oh fi*eet retirement, who would baulk the thought 
That could afford retirement, or could not ? 

'Tis 
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'Tis fucK an'RiT^^'valk/fo Amotb^dfthhi' ■■ \ 
The faiitidmUaftDiw frojiu tfae'^den gate, 
Aftcp ifiair, and if4;lhow'r^p^roach, . ' " 
You fjqd fsfc-flicltcr in the nex£~Jhigc-caadi.'K 1* 
Thcre'prifon'd in a parlour fiiug.andfmaU,' 
Like.botded.wa%&.^pbn a fbuthern wall, 
•The man of bus'nefs and his friends comprefVd, 
Fore[et their laboun, and yet find no reftj - ) 
Bat ftilL?tis nir^-i-trcw are to be fcen 
From er'ty window, and the fields are greeoj ' 
Ducks paddle in the pond before the^door. 
And what could a.rembtcr fceneihow more? 
A fcnfe of elegance we rarely find - 
The portion of a meaner vulgar mind. 
And ignorance of better, things, makes man 
"Who cannot much, rejoice in what he can ; 
And he that deems his leifure well beftow'd 
In contemplations of a turnpike road. 
Is occupied as well, employs his hours 
As wifely, and as much improves his pow'rs. 

As 
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As be dot Ouraiben io ptvilwu's gfaeed 
V^ich all tfa« chanpft of «) •ocotnpUlh'd tafte. 
Tec hence alas ! Iniblvencies, and hence 
Th' unpiticd riAim of ill-judg'(ltxpencie> 
From all hit vearilbme cogagemeikts freed. 
Shakes bands widi bus'ncfi| and retiFeritidesd. 

Tour prudeoc grand mammas ye modcni bdlet, 
Concent with Biiftol, Badi, and Tanbridge-vells, 
When health requir'd it would confent to main, 
Elfe more atuch'd to pleafiires found i|t heme. 
But now lUike, gaj widow, virgihi wife> 
Ingenious to diveifify dull lift. 
In coaches, chaifes, caravans and htfytt 
ply to tha'coaft for daily, nightly joys. 
And M impatient of diy land, sgreo 
With one confent to ru(h into the fea,-« 
Ocean exhibits, fathomlefs and broad, 
l^uch of the pow'r and majefty of God. 
He fwathcs about the fwclling of the deep, 
7hat fliine* and refts, as infants fmile and llcepi 

Vaft 
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Vaft a» it is, it aafwera as ic Bows 
The breathings of the lighteft air that blows. 
Curling and whit'ning over all the walle. 
The rtfing waves obey th' increafing blaft^ 
Abrupt and hoitid as the tempeft roars. 
Thunder and flafli upon the fledfaft fhores, 
*TiIl he that rides the whirlwind, checks the rdlii. 
Then, all the world of waters Oceps again.— 
Nereids or Dryads, as the fafhlon leads. 
Now in the fioods, now panting in the meldsa 
Vot'ries of pleafure fliU, where'^ Jhe dwells. 
Near barren rocks, in palaces or cells, 
Oh grant a poet \ea.ve to recommend, 
(A poet fond of nature and your friend) 
Her Qighccd works to your admiring view. 
Her works mxift needs excel, who falbion'd you. 
Would ye, when rambling in your morning rid<^ 
With fome unmeaning coxci»nb at your fide. 
Condemn the prattler for his idle pains. 
To wafte uoheard ^ mufic of fads ftrains. 

And 
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And whiftHng U if «ac(»cern'd and g&y* 
Curried his nag and look'd ucnher wa^. 
ConvtncM at laft upon a nearer view, 
Twas htt the fame, the very Jack he k^ew, 
O'erwhetm'd at once with wonder, grief and joy. 
He prefs'd him much to quit his bale employ. 
His couBtenance, his pwfe> his heart>. his liaiid, 
Infl'ence and pow'r vere all at bis coiBinaad. 
Peers are not always gen'rous as well-bred. 
But Granby was, meant truly ^at he find. 
Jack bow'd and was oblig'd — coofe&'d 'twas ftrange 
That.Jb retir'd he Ihould not wifh a change. 
But knew no medium between guzzling beer. 
And his old flint, three thpufand pounds a ye^u*. 
Thus fome retire to nom'ilh hc^ete& woe. 
Some feeking h^pinefs not found below. 
Some to comply with humour, and a mind 
To focial fcenes by ntture difinclin'-d. 
Some fway'd by faftiion, fomc by d«p di(guft> 
Some felf-impoverifli'd, and becaofe tbey quifi. 

But 
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But few that court Retirem^Qt, Ate aware 
Of half the toils they miift encounter there. 

Lucrative offices are feldbm lofl 
For want of gbw'rs proportion'd to the poft ; 
Give eV'n a dunce th* employment he delires* 
And he foon finds the talents it feqiilres j 
A biifineis with an income at its heels, 
Furhifiies always oil for its own wheels. 
Biit in his arddou^ eriteiprize to dbfe 
His aAIre yean with inddteiit repdfe^ 
He finds the labours of that Stilt eicczd 
His ucmoft faculties; fevcre indeed. 
Tis eafy to refigii a toitfome placej 
^dt^ot to manage leifiire with a graced 
Abfence of occupation is not reft; 
A mind quite vacant is a mind dlftrefs'd. 
I'he >i^et'ran fteid excufed his talk at length. 
In kind companion of his failing flrength. 
And tum'd into the park or mead to graze. 
Exempt Goal future fervice all hij{ days, 

tr Ther« 
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There feels a picafure perfefl in its kindj. 
Ranges at liberty, and fnuffs the wind. . . 
but when his lord would quit the bufy roadj 
To tafte a joy like that be has beftow'd. 
He proves, lefs happy thai) his favour'd brute, 
A life of eafe a difficult piirfuit, . 
Thoiightj to the man that never thinks, m^ feem 
As natural, a8]when afleep, to dream. 
But reveries (for human minds will afl) 
Specioui in Ihowj impofliblc in faft, 
Thofe flimfy webs that break as foon as wrought, 
Attain not to the dignity of thought. 
Wor yet the fwarms that occupy the brain 
Where dreams of drefs, intrigue, and pleafure reigni 
Nor fuch as ufclcfs eonverfaiion breeds. 
Or luH engender^, and indulgence feeds. 
Whence, and what arc we f to what end ordain'd ? 
What means the drama by the world fuHain'd I 
Eufinefs or v»in amufement, care or mirtji. 
Divide the fraiUnh^Wtimtis of eartfi, 

' " ,". ' ' ii 

L)^i.z.iiuGoog[c 



Is duty a mere fport. Of ah employ? 
Life an intruded talent, or a toy ? 
Is there as rfcaforf, confcicnce; fcripture fay» 
Caufe to provide for a gfeat future day. 
When earth'i aflign'd dursltlbn at an end". 
Mail fliall be fuihmon'd and the deid attend ? 
The trumpet — will it found ? the curtain rife ? 
And fhow th' auguft tribunal of the Ikies^ 
■Where no prevarication (hall avail, 
Whcrft eloquence and artifidfe (half fail. 
The pridfc of arrogant diftinflions fall. 
And confclence ind our conduft judge «s all ? 
Pardon mc, Je that give the midnight oil," 
To learned cares or pTiilofophic toil. 
Though I revere your honourable names; 
Tour ufeful labors and important aims. 
And hold the world indebted to your aid, 
Enrich'd #ith the dilcoverits fc have made,' 
Yet let me ftand excufed, if I cftcem 
A mihd imploy'd on fo fublime a thcrne, 

U a Puftiinj 



( »9a ) 

Puflitng her hcAi eoquir; to tht date 
And outline of the prefent tranftent ftate. 
-And after poiGog her advcnt'rous wings. 
Settling at lait upon eternal things, 
tar more intelligcnti and better taught 
The ftrenuous ufe of profitable thought. 
Than yc when happieft, and enlighten'd mo&^ 
And higheft in renown, can juftly boaft. 
A mind unnerv'd, or indifpos'd to bear 
The weight of fubjeAs worthieft of her care» 
.Whatever hopes a change of fcene infpires, 
Muft change her nature, or>in vain retires. 
An idler is a watch that wants both hafids, 
. As ufelcf) if it goes as when it ftands. 
Books therefore, not the fcandal of the Ihelvesj 
In which lewd fcnfualifts print out themfclves, 
■ Nor thofe in which the ftagc gives vice a blow, 
"With what fucccfs, let modern manners Ihowj 
Nor his, who for the banc of thoufands born, 
Bailt God a church and laugh'd his word to fconij 

Skilful 
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Skilful alike to fcem devout and juft. 
And ftab religion with a fly fide-thnift ; 
Nor thofe of learn'd philologifts, who chafe 
A panting fyllable through time and fpace. 
Start it at home> and hunt it in the dark. 
To Gaul, to Greece^ and into Noah's ark; 
But fuch as learning without falfe pretence. 
The friend of truth, th' aflbciate of found fenfe. 
And fuch as in the zeal of good delign. 
Strong judgment lab'ring in rhe icnpture mutCi 
All fuch as manly and ^at fouls^ produce. 
Worthy to live, and of eternal ufe; 
@ehold in thefe what leifure hours demand, 
Amufement and true knowledge hand in hand, 
luxury gives the nund a childiih caft, . 
And while ftie polifiies, penferts th« tafte, 
Habits of clofe attention, thinking heads^ 
Qecome more rare as dUBpa^tion, Ipreadi, 
'Till authors hear at length, one gen'lal ciy. 
Tickle and eot^rtain us, or we di|?. 
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The loud demand from year to year the fams, 
Beggars invention and makes fancy lame, 
'Till farce itfelf mqft mournfully jejune^ 
Calls for the Itipd alllflance of a tune,. 
And novels (witnefs ev'ry-tnonth's review) 
Belie tjieir namf and offer npihing new. 
The mind relaxing into needful! fport, 
ghoul4 tprn to yvrjrcrs of an abler fort,. 
Whofe wit well manag'd, and whpfc elf flrc ftil^, 
Give truth a luftre, and jnike wjfdom fmilc. 

Friends (for I cannot Hint as forne have done 
Too rigid in my view, that nametooiie, 
Though one, Igrant it in ih' gen'rous breaft 
■Will ftand advanced a ftep above the reft, 
Flow'rs by that name promifcuoufly we call, 
But one, the rofe, the regent of them all) 
Friends, not adopted with a fchool-boy's hafte,' 
But chofen with a nice 4ifccrning. tafte. 
Well-born, well-difciplin'd, who plac'd a-patc 
From vulgar minds, have honour much at heart, 
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^nd (tho' the world may think th* iffgrejJitnljodd) 
The lovi of virtucj &nd the fear ef God! 
Such friendspreTentwhatelfe wou'd fooivfac£«d, 
A temper ruftic as' the life we lead, : 
.Aod'fceep thepolilh of the manners ckah, 
As thcir's Who buftl© in the buQeflr fcene, 
For folitudej however Ibme may rive. 
Seeming a ftinftuary, proves a grave, 
A fepulchre in which the living lie. 
Where all good qualities grow fickand die. 
I praife the * Frenchman, his remark was (hrew'd— - 
JJow fweet, how pafEng fwect is folitude ! 
But grant me ftill a friend in my retreat, 
"Whom I may whifpcr, folitude is fweet. 
Yet neither thefe delights, nor. aught befidc 
That appetite tan aik, or wealth provide. 
Can fave us always from a tedious day. 
Or. ihine the duUnefs of iWl life away i 
Divine communion carefully enjoy'd. 
Or fought with energy, muft fill the void. 
" Bro^ere. 

Ui Oh 

L)ji.z.iit>,Coog[c 



Ob facred art, to vbich alone life owes 

Its happieft fcafoni, and a peaceful eloicy 

Sciu'a'd in a world, indebted to that fcorn 

For evils daily felt and hardly borne. 

Not knowing thee, we reap with bleeding haads; 

Flow'rs of rank odor upon thorny lands. 

And while experience cautions us in rain> 

Grafp feeming happincfs, and find it pain^ 

Dcfpondence, felf-deferted in her grief^ 

Loft by abandoning her own relief. 

Murmuring and ungrateful difconten^ 

That fcorns afBi&ions mercifully meant, 

Thofe humours tart as wines upon the fret, 

AVhich idlenels and wearinefs beget, 

Thefc and a thoufand plagues diat haunt the brcaft 

Fond of the phantom of an earthly reft. 

Divine communion chafes as the day 

Drives to their dens th' obedient beafts of iwey. 

See Judah's proniifed king, bereft of ^1, 

Driv'n out an exile from the face of Saul, 

::- ^ .. .. ^^ 
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^o diftant caves tl»e lonety wand'rer flies. 
To feek that peace a tyrant's frown denies. 
fitat die fwect accents of his tuneful voiecj 
Hear him o'enrhelmM with forrow, yet rejoice, 
Ho womaoiih or wailing grief has part> 
Noj not a moment, in his rojral heart, 
Ti$ manly mufic, fuch as martyrs make, 
Suff'ring with gladne(s for a Saviour's fake ; 
His foul einilts, hope animates his lays. 
The fenfe of mercy kindles into praife. 
And wilds familitr with the lion's roar. 
Ring with extatic founds unheard before ; 
',Tis love like bis that can alone defeat 
The foes of man, or make a defart fweet. 

Religion does not cenfure or exclude 
Unnumber'd pleafures harmlefsly purfued. 
To ftudy culture, and with artful toil 
To meliorate and tame the flubborn foil. 
To give diflimilar yet fruitful lands 
The grun or herb or plant that each demands, 
'' ' . To 
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To cherifli virtue in m huiTi^lcil«tc, . 
And fiiare the joys your boyiuy may create. 
To ir.ark th0 mstchltl^ workings of the powV ■ 
f h^t Ihvis wiimttits f^dtj^fi .ftiwct-flow'T,- 
Bids thefe in clegijpQe of fohui CKCcU, .. -- 
In colour thcfe/ aii4 thofe, delight the rmdl,:' . 
Sends nature fofttiM.tb? daughtfr of the Itiesj 
To dance on earthy ..aqdch^rm all human efcs-y 
To teach the c^nvafs ifinocent deceit. 
Or lay the UndfcajJc,on fhfi fhowy. flicet, . 
Thcfe, thefc arc arts purfucd without a crime, . 
■I hat leave no ftain upon the wing of time. 

Me poetry (or rather notes, [hat ai^i 
Feebly and vainly at poetic &ipe). 
Employs, fhut out from rnore important views, 
Faft by the banks of the flow-winding Oufe, 
Content, if thus fequefter'd I ipay raifc 
A monitor's, though not a poet's praife. 
And while I teach an art coo little known, 
Tp clofe life wifely, may not wafte my owg. 

THE 

L)ji.z.iit>,Cooglc 



-%^ 



Y H E D Q V E S. 



*-■■■- 

-ry EAS'NING at every ftcp he treads, 
^ Man yet miftakes Kis way, ■ , 

While meaner things whom inflinft leads . 
Are rarely known ^o ftray, 

a. .■ 

One filent eve I wandcr'd late. 

And heard the voice of love, 

The turtle thus addrefs'd her. mate. 

And footh'd the ll&'ning 4ove. 
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3- 
pur mutual bond of faith and truth. 

No time ftiatl difenga^e* 
Thofe bleffings of our early youth, 

Shall cheer our latcft age. 

While innocence without difguifej, 

And conftancy fincere> 
Shall fill the circles of thofe eyes. 

And mine cap read them there, 

5- 
Thofe ills that wait on all b«low. 

Shall ne'er be felt by me. 
Or gently felt, and only fo. 

As being fliared with thee. 

6. 
When lightnings flalh among the ti:ees. 

Or kites are hov'ring near, 
i, fear left thee alone they fcize. 

And know do other fear. 
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7. 
*Tis then I feel myfelf a wife. 

And prefs thy wedded fide, 
Refolv'd an union fgrm'd for life. 

Death never IhaU divide. 

S. 

But oh 1 if fickle and unchafte • 
(Forgive a tranfient thought) 

Thou couldft become unkind at laftj 
And fcom thy prefcnt lot, 

9- 

No need of light'nings from on high. 

Or kites with cruel beak. 
Denied th' endearments of thine eye 

This widow'd heart would break. 

10. 

Thus fang the fwcct fequeftcr'd bird 

Soft as-the pafling wind. 
And I recorded what I heard, 

A, leflbn for mankind. 
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A fable; 

A raven while with gWfly breaft. 
Her new-laid eggs Ihe fondly prefs'd,' 
And on her wickec-work high mounted 

Her chickens prematurely' coiintedj' " .' 

(A fault philofophers might blaiWt ■■;j|^' 
tf qtiite exempted from the fame) , , 
Eiijoy'd at eafe the genial day, s 

Twas April as the bumkins fay, I 

The Icgiflaturc call'd it May. J 

But fuddcnly a itind as high 
As ever fwept a winter (ky^ 
Shook the young leaves about her ear's, 
And fill'd her with a thoufand fears. 
Left the rude blaft fhould fnap the bought 
And fpread her golden hopes below. 
But juft at eve the blowing weather. 
And all her fears were hufh'd together : 
And now, quoth poor unthinking Raph$ 
'Tis ovcfj and the brood is fafcj 
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(For H^ens though Bs birds of omCji, 
They reach both conj'rers and old womeft 
To tell us what is to, befall, * 
Can't prophecy, thcmfelves,' at all*) 
The morning camei when neighbour HodgCt 
Who long had mark'd her aiiy lodgej] 
And deftin'd aH the treafure there ■ 
A gift to his expefting fair, "^ ■ 

Clim'b like a fquirrel to his dray, 
And bore the worthlefs prize awayi -*- 
MORAL; 
*Tis providence alone fccures 
In every change> both n:iine and your'si 
Safety conCfts not in cfcape 
From dangers of a frightful Ihapej 
An earthquake may be bid to fpare 
The man that's ftrangled by a hair. 
i^ate fteals along with filent tread. 
Found ofi'ncft in what Icaft we drcadj 
Frowns in the ftorm with angry brow^ 
But in the funfhinc ftrikes the blow-. 
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A COMPARISON. 
THE Upfe of time and rivers is the fame. 
Both fpeed their journey with ii rcAlefs ftream. 
The filcnt pace with which they fteal away. 
No wealth can bribe, no pray'n perfuadc to ftay. 
Alike irrevocable both when pad. 
And a wide ocean fwallows both at laft. 
Though each refemblc each intv'ry part, 
A difference ftrikca at length the muling heart; 
Screams never flow in vainj where dreams abound. 
How laughs the land with various plenty crown'd 1 
But time that fliould enrich the nobler mind, 
Keglc&ed, leaves a dreary wafte behind. 



ANOTHER. 
Addreffcd to a Touho'Lady. 
SWEET ftream that winds through yonder 
glade, ■ 

Apt emblem of a virtuous maid— 

Silent 
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Silent and chafte Ihe fteals along 
Far from the world's gay'fiufy throoga 
With gentle yet prey^taaDgforcc 
. Intent upon her d«ftif|*4 courfe, , ■ 
Graceful and^ufeful: ^ Ibe 4oes» . - . 
BldHng and bleft where'rcihe goes> 
Pure — bofom'd as that wat'ry glafs. 
And heav'n refle&ed in her face. 



y £ R S E Sy fi^o/^ to he tmiten iy AttXAK^tx 
Sklkirk, Juring bis /elitary jV>^t in tie Ifland 
of Juan Fsrhahoes. 

* AM monarch of idl I furvey,----' 

My right there H none to difpute, ". 
prom the center all roUtid to th^Tea, 

I am lord of the fowl and th^ brute. - - 
Oh foliiude ! where are the charms '• '- ■ ■ 

That fages have feen in thy face ? " '• '^- 
Better dwell in the mldlt of alarms, ' 

Than reign in this horrible place. 

" X latv 
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'I am out of humanrry^ reachi" "■•; - ■--■"■ 

I muftfimlh myjouirncyilbne. 
Never hear the fvreet ntfulic Af fjjeech,' "■ 
I ftartat thefouhd of my owft.'- -'■''- ^''^ 
The beafts that roam over Ae ^laiii; " '" 
My form with iijclHtiSrchceft*,---" * ■' 
They are fo unacquamTja w!di man, 
■"Their taiiAeBtfs-is-fli6j5king tome. ■' " 

Society, friendfliij^ a^d love. 

Divinely befi»w-'e^ uppp, nijo^ 
Oh had I the wings of a d9ve. 

How fooQ wou'd I tafte you agaip t 
My forrows I ^en migjic ^ua^e 

In the ways of reli^on and truth. 
Might learn from the wifdom of a^e. 

And be chcer'd by the &Uics of youth.. 



s.RcU- 
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Religion^ what trptfsi?s.uiffQl4 J:;.-/ './::.., K-.n 
Refides in that (<MV|oly wof d 1 , , j::,:,^,— .: 7 

More preaouff th^B.fiiywSWMJgol^ . ; ■,, , . ; ,, 
Or all thitt.-i:iijs,«WSh fi«Pjaffflr4,. .:f,i::j ; -.:,,! ,'/ 

But the found^of thcpti«?cfegoipg.-M:;,, . ;;! 
Thefe vallics and: WQJcs.ppyef twiKFfir .' .iJl :ir^ 

Ne'erfigh*dat.tfccftai«d0ra:kiM:«,:, ,, ,,c.;,-> 

. Or fmil'd when a fabbach appear'd. 

:.i. ....vif^o:,i;:;i:i.::::jS 
Ye winds that Juvcoaadejueybur^iftti ' ^ 

Convey to this defojaea flwrei— - a d 'j- .'. :-.\'-l 
Some cordial endearii^ fxpon:'- -;'i. ' ' .:/. 

Of a land I fliall nfit ^Q nioml . : i i' 

My friends do libit jr Adw and cheaf^ ... ^ '. 

A wiIhorathough;tafwriiwi^ ,.: -.•■■v, :> 
O tell me I yet haa^' a ifi-imcl, ' ;j,' ,: .; , ;,, A 

Though a friend. I am nerer to fee. 

X a f . H6W 



(- jot J 

6. 
How fleet is a glance of the mind I 

Compu-'d with the Tptxd of its fii^t,' 
The tempeft itfeif kgs behind^ ' - 

And the fwift winged arrows of light. 
When I think of my'own nittve iMid, 

In a moment I Teem to 'be"^jle^e ; 
But alas! nMtilkaioB at btOid 

Soon hurried' me ba^k wdcTpair. ' 

7- 
But the fea fowl is gone, to her neft. 

The b^islaid dowji InJuLlatr,:' 
Ev'n here is a feafpn of reft, ■ . 

And I to my cabbin-reptir. .'.. 
There is mercy inxT'ry places ' 

And mcri;rf' encouraging thought l ' 
Gires even affli&^>a grace* ' 

AadKCORciles mantoliirlot. . ~ 



Qn 
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On ihi PromiiiH cf Epw*»o TniHsipWi ^. tt 
tit Lord High CI,maUirfi^afij,o,ijMl>. 



KOUND Thurlow"s head In eirly. strath. 

And in bis Iponive days. 
Fair fdena poui'd the light of tru% 

And genius (hcd his rays. 

See I with united wondet-j cry'd ; ' •' ■ 

Th' experienc'd and the fage. 
Ambition in a boy fupplied 

With all the (kill of age. 

■ 3- 
Difcernment, eloquence and grace. 

Proclaim him born to fway 

The balance in th' higheft [Jace, 

And bear the palm away. 

■ 4- 
The praife beftow'd was juft and wife. 

He fprang impetuous forth. 

Secure of conqueft where theprizi 

Attends fuperior worth. 
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And does but at the god obtaia 
"WHat alrhid deeni*cf his own. 



(^C'e to PE a Cfi, " 
1. 
COM^ peace of mind^ delightful gUjaA ) 
Return and make thy downy n^ft 

Once more in this fed heart : 
Nor riches I, nor pow'r purfue, r 

Nor hold forbidden joys in view^ 
yfc thcrefort need not pait. ' 

a.- ■ 
Where wilt thoq dwellif 'not wita nw^ ' 

From av'riceand ambition free. 

And plcafures fatal wijcs ? 
For whom aWs ! dolt tji6u prepare 
The fweets that I was wont to &are. 

The banquirof tliy fnlilcs ? ■ ' 

'■': ■ 3:Th? 
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■J- 

The great; tl^ gdj'^ifinil they p^udev . . ., 
Thehear'n that, thou ahmii i^anft makc^- 

And wilt thotrqifittKe'^QM^' - . 
That murmurs through thsi^^yoicxU- -- 
The grove and the feqxi^er'd fticd. 

To be a gueft witftJdieiri;?' , 

For thee I panted, theeTf pBK*d>: -• ,--2.. 
For thee I gladly fffcriflt'd ' : ■ >:;--': ■ 

Whate'er I lov'd bcfotc. 
And ihall I fee the»lfetiti^«way;:: -': z.'z ■:'.- : 
Aodhelplefs, hopak^htWrnhcerdis*«f 

FarewcUI wemtB^^uv'ARive:? ' =: ; 

. , -j ii,.:,fc ir . «r i > m :iziSl-:zz ■. 

HUMAN -FRAILTY, 

■i :-jiu '-■.-;■■ .■■,.. 
WEAK andirrefolu»i»Tmaft'|i' ;; 

The purpofeof t»'4ay. 
Woven with pains uaaiiisjidtti : 

T* morrow rends away. 
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The bowwelLbent and;finitrt(the ^ng, ^ - . 

. Vice fcpms alccady flairit :.. . .. j i;<. ■.' 
But paflion rudely fnapsUie fti^i^ .Via Ij-:^ 
And ifcrevhifo agwn. i ' ■ .'': ■:yjmrjr-.:z'.' 

\ >■ '. :■ :-:a3vo-:. : 

Some foe to his oprtgJit.ilHtiQt . -.- /.> i& -J j" 

Finds out his wcaker.part. 
Virtue engages liis ifleifty. . j , .::.::.-■ I _/> . 
" But pleafurc wins h}s'jt«Mt.'. .,,., :; •, : 

,4^- ' ; ■,.' i ■./,.■.::■■/ 
'Tis here the folly, of. thrwlfe, '.: ■-: .:.. 

ThroualMjl.h»«t.FC;idiMi,. v! , ./ J 
And while his toflgne die.cWge^nUl> ;^::: 

His cofifciencc owafr ittn i e *- 
r:' - ' ■ ■. ;i i' i: -- :-^ U il 
Bound on a voyage of avful length 

And dangers li(tle;ki»>vn>; ./.'.iz ::.:1 ..' 
A ftranger to fupcrior ft{cngtii> .,. . , - 

Man vwnly trgftB'hia-Own^ :..'- , : .. / 

.■; ,. ..r:<._B«t 

DgilizedbvCOOglC 



C su ) 

6, 

But oars alone can ne'er prevail 

To reach the ^ftaiit cbaft, 
The breath of heav'n muft Cve]i the fail, 

Orall the toil i& loft, ,. ' ^ 



Thi M O D E R N, P a T R I O T, 

REBELLION is ipy th«he all daj, 

I only wifh 'twould eonie 
(As who knows butpcrhaps it-may) 

A little nearer home. 

2. ■ ■ 

Yon roaring >oy» who raw and tight 

On t'other fide the Atlantic^ 
J always held them in the rightj 

But moft fo, -when nroft frantic. 

■ ■■ 3- ■ ■ ■ ■ ' 
When I'awlefs mobs infult the court. 

That man Ihall be my^ toaft. 
If breaking windows be the fpOrt 
• !Who brarely breaks the moft. 
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But oh! forhimmyfancycQUs"" ''^ 
The choiceft floVrt &e bears» 

Who eopftiradoAally pulb . ' 
Your hojifc alMjut yourtaA/: '■'■■ ■ - 

StcHcirillbmiU.areniydtlighc;'^ :; ' 
Tho' fomo (^^joujft pidwe '«n^ , 

Who fay the mob am mafl outright^ 
An(} that z fop^ nvuft cure 'etfif 

^' ■,,,:: 

A rope ! I wilh we patriots had 
Such ftriags, for all who need 'em->- 

What! hanga man for goingmac^?. 
Then fafcwell Brififli freedom.' - 



p» ohjervtng Jome Names of Uitle Note retordtd 
in the Biographia BiUTAitNtCA.. 

O H fond attcipi* Co ^ve.a; d^ftth)^ lot,. 
To narnes ignoi^lc^ born ?0 be forgjetl- ■ 

..■ . In 

DgilizedbvCOOglC 



■ ( s>s) 

la yain recorded in hiftoric page. 
They court the riotice of a future age, 
Tftofe twinkling tiriey luftrcs of the hmd, 
prop pne by one from Fame's neglcfting hand, 
J^thaean guVpha receiye fhcm as they fall. 
And dark obliyion foon abforbs them all, 

So when a child, as playful chiHren ufe, ' 
Has burnt to tinder a ftale' Kit year's news, 
Thie flame extinft, he views the roving fire, * 
There goes my lady,' and there goes' the 'fquire. 
There goes the parfon^ eh ! illuftrious fpark. 
And there, fcarce lefs ilTiiftrious, goes the clerk. 



REPORT 

0/ art tt^udgedVafe not to he found in airy of the Books. 
1. 
pETWEEN Nofc and Eyes a ftrange conteft arofc. 

The fpeftaclcs fet them unhappily wrongj 
The point in difpute was, as all the world Icfiows, 
' f o which the faid fpeftacles ought to ttelong. 

.. s, 
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a. 
So the Tongue vas the lawyer and argued the caufe 

With a great deal of (kill, and a wig full of learning:* 
While chief baron Ear fat to balance the hvs. 

So fam'd for his talent in nicely difcerning. 

. 3- 
In behalf of the Nofe, it will quickly appear. 

And youf lotdJhip he faid, will u^idoubtedly find. 
That the Nofe has had fpcftacles always in wear. 
Which amouifts to poflelQon timf put of mind. 
4. ■ 

Then holding the fpeAaeles up to the court— 
Your lordfliip obferves they are made with a 
ftraddle. 
As wide as the ridge of the Nofe is, in Ihort,^ 
Defign'd to fit clofe to it, juft like afaddle. 
5. 
Again would your lordftiip a moment fuppofe 

(*Tis a cafe that has happen'd and may be agvn) 
That the vifageor countenance had npta Nofe, 
Fray who wou'd or who cou*d wear fpcAacles thci? 
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On the whole it appears, and my argument (hows 
With a reafoning the court mil never condemn. 

That the fpedlacles plainljr were made for the Nolc, 
And the Nofe was as plainly mteitded for them.- 

■•■."■7." ' ■ .'■■■" 

Then Ihifting his fide as a lawyer knows how. 
He pleaded again in behalf of the Eyes, 

But what were his arguments fbw.pet^Ie khow, - 

For the court didnot think they wer« equ:dlf 

wife. . '" 

8. 

So his lordfliip decreed widi a grave folemn tone, ; 

Dectfive and clear without ooc if or but— . 
That whenever the Nofe put hit fpe£tacles tm 

By day-light or candlc-Ughc^-Eyet Ihould be 

ibutt 



( »'8 ) 

Oh the Burning of Lord Mansfikld's tdhrary, 
together with his MSS, hy the Moh^ in the 
Month of Juntj 1780. 



S P then-T^he .y^mkl^ of puF-!jSe^ , 

Sworn foes to fenfe and law> 
Hare burnt to duft a nobkr pile 

Than ever Roman faw I 

And MuM,AX^gty;oVPop**o4 Swifc;, „ 

Andjoao^ ^,t;^^c vuaxti ■■_ 
The well-judgM purchafe and the gift 

That grac'd his letter'd ftore. 

8' 

- their pages mangl'd, burnt and torn^ 

The lofs wasi"?/ alone^ 
But ages yet to'come'ftiall mourn 
The burning or */>*««*■ 

Of 
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Oh "ths Sa¥s* 
h 
WHEN wit aod genius iHect.th^ir doom . 

In all dcv^uryig flanje. 
They tell us of the fate of !^pmc» 
And bid us fear the fame; 

O'er Murray's lofs the njufes w.ept,. 

They felt the rude ajariri. 
Yet blefs'd the guardian care that kept , 
His facred head from harm, 
3- 
There mem'ry^ like the bee that's fed 

From Flora's, b jlmy ftore. 
The quinteffen.ee of all he read 
Had treafur'd up before. 
4- 
The lawlefs herd with fury blind 
, Have done, him cruel wrong. 
The flow'rs are gone— but ftill we find 
- The honey on his congut. 
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Tai LOVE or thx WORLD reprovsoj 

OR, 

HTPOCJilST OETECTED* 

T H U S fays the prophet of the Turk, 
Good muSuImao abftain from pork; 
There ii a part in ev'iy fwtne. 
No friend or follower of mine 
May tafte> whate'cr his inclination. 
On pain of excommunication. 
Such Mahomet's myfterious charge. 
And thus he left the point at large. 
Had he the finful part exprefs'd 
They might with fafety eat the reftn 
But for one piece they thought it hard 
From the whole hog to be debarr'd> 
And fet their wit at work to find 
What joint the prophet had in mind^ 

' It ia*y be proper to inlomi the rtader thit th!i piece hu ibeadr 
a pp eare d in print, having found itiway, though nith fame unnecduf 
wUitkmi by ut onluiawD haiul, into the LmU Jooisilt wiikeitt. tlu 
uMhoi'i parity. 

Mveh 

If 
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Muth tfontrovcrfy ftrait ^olc, 
Thefc chufe the back; the belly thofcj 
By fome 'us confidently faid 
He meant not to forbid the head. 
While others at that doftrinc rail. 
And pioufly prefer the tail. 
Thus, coflfcience freed from ev*ry flog, 
Mahometans eat up the hog. 

You laugh — 'tis well— the tale apply'd 
May mafce you laug^ on t'other fide. 
Renounce the worId,~the preacher cries— 
We do— a multitude replies. 
While one as innocent regards 
A fnug and friendly game at cards; 
And one, whatever you may fay. 
Can fee no evil in a play j 
Some love a concert or a race. 
And others, Ihootiilg and the chafe. 
Revil'd and lov'd, renounc'd and followed. 
Thus bit by bit the vorld is fwallow'di 

Y Each, 
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Etch thinks his neighbodr makes too ffec, 
Yet likes a nice as well as he, 
With fophiftry their fauce they fweeten. 
Till quite from tul to fnout 'tis eaten. 



The tlLY and thb ROSE. 

1. , 
THE nymph muft lofe her female friend 

If more admir'd than flie— 
But where will fierce contention end 

If flovr's can difagree ? 



Within the garden's peaceful fccne 
Appcar'd two lovely foes, 

Afpiring to the rank of queen. 
The lily and the rofe. 



The 
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3- 
THe rofe foon redden'd into rage, 

And fweUingwith diOain, 
AppealM co many a poet's page 

To prove her right to reign. 

4- 
The Hly's hei^t bcTpoke command, 

A fur-trnperial fiow'r« 
She fecm'd deGgn'd for Flora's hand. 

The fifeptrc of her pow*r. 

,.■ ■ 5- , 
This civil bkk'riog and debate 

The goddefs chanc'd to hear. 
And flew to fave, e'er yet too late. 

The pride-of the parteire. 
6. 
Tour's is, Oie faid, the nobler hue. 

And four's the ftatelter mien. 
And 'till a third furpaflS;^ you, . 

Let each be deem'd a qu««a. 
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Thus footh'd and reconql'd, each feck* 
The fairpft Bciulh fair, ; ■,. ■ ■ ;, 

The feat of empire is horjtdicck^ ■ .' 
They reign unilcd i^tfc,..- ,. .. ^ . . \ 



IDEM LATINS lR£D!5'rTGM. 



H EU ininnicitias qaotitSiparft-aimuIa terms, 
Quam raro pulchrx, piilchra placere poteft ? 

Sed fines ultrS folltos drfcordia tcndPtj- '■''■'■ - ■ 
Cum flores ipfos WHsf^etiri movCTit.--' ; '■ 



Hortus »bi dulces prjeb<8 tacitofquc receflus, 
Se rapic in pi»idsigt!to:«D>t|iofa dilM> .i. : . 

Hie fibi regales aiQtflrHls^^dtdft t»ltui» ; ; - 
lUic purpureo viQdtffltjiax r<^a. , .. i. i' 



In 



i,Coi>^le 



Mult^qtje {ztrcntxyvCcohibfiiiAn ^nOr ."- 
punt^t fftutcrum citt u^yl^ue ^w^nj -waiunaj -r 

Jufque fuum, tnulto carmine fulu> p|ifiJ>aF^ 

.■■ '■4i.-: :- .^.--■.:.;: (■l::--_ /, 
Altior emicat ilia, et celfo verticcnutat, 

Ccu Bores inter non habrtur'a parcm, 
Faftidttque aliosj -ttjxata videtwr-iflufiis- - - , .-. 

Imperii} fceptrum. Flora quod ipfa gerat. 

Nee Dea noii fenfit civiJis murmura rixa:', 

Cui curx eft piftas pandere fiiris opes. 
Deliciafque fuas nunquarri non prompta tueri. 

Dura licet ct locus eft, ut tucatur, adcft. 

6. 

Et tibi'forma datur frocerior omnibus," inqult, 

Et tibi, principibua qui folet efle, color, 
Et donee vJocat quxdatri F6rm6fior ambas, 

pt tibi reginae nonfrn, et efto tibi. 
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T. 
His ubi ledttusrfuror eft, petit utncitie a^rtnpham 

Qualem inter Veneres Aoglia fola-pariCt 
Hahc pen& imperium eft, nihil optant amptius, 

faujai 
R^nuic in nitidit, et fine lite> ^enis. 



The nightingale and GLOW-WORM. 

A Nightingale that all d^ long 
Had checr'd the village with his fong. 
Nor yet at ere his note fufpendedj 
Nor yet when even tide was ended, . 
Began to feel as well he might 
The keen demands of appetite i 
When looking eagerly around, 
.He fpicd far off upon the ground, 
A Ibmething Ihining in the dark. 
And knew the glow-worm by his ipark. 
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So ftbopng down from hawthorn top, 
' He thought to put him in his crop j 
The worm aware of his intent, 
Harangu'd him thus right eloquent. 

Did you admire my lamp, quoth he. 
As much as I your minftrclfy. 
You would abhor to do me wrong, , 
As much as I to fpoil yoifr fong, 
For 'twas the fclf-famc power divine. 
Taught you to fing, and me to Qiine, 
That you with mufic, I with light. 
Might beautify and cheer the night. 
The fongfter heard his.fliort oratio'n. 
And warbling out his approbation, 
Rcleas'd him as my ftory tells. 
And found a fupper fomewhere clfe. 

Hence jarring feftaries may learn. 
Their real int'rcft to difcern : 
That brother Ihould not war witA brother, 
^dworry and devour each other. 



. DgilizedbvCOOglC 



( i>« ) 

But ling and fiiine by fweet confent; 
'Till life's poor traoficnt night is fpent, 
Refpcfting in each other's cafe 
The gifts of nature and of grace. 

Thofc chriftians beft deftrve the nwn* 
"Who ftudioufljr make peace their aim i 
Peace, both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him that flics. 



V O T U M. 

O matutini rores, auraque falubres, 
O ncmora, et Iseta; rivis felicibus herbjc, 
Graminei colles, ct amxnx in vallibus ambrx ! 
Fata modo dcdertnt quas olim in rure paterno 
Delicias, procul arte^ procut fonnidine novi, 
Quam vellcni ignotus, quod meos mca fempcr 

avebat. 
Ante larcm proprium placidam espeftare fence- 
tarn, 
' , Turn 
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Turn demum exaftis non infeliciter annis, 
Sortiri cacicum lafAdetfn &ufr:fulr.cdpit< condi 1 



Ott a Gohnvincnjtarved to Death in bis Ckgt, 

I. . 

TIME was when I was free as air,' ■ 
The thiftles downy feed* my fare. 

My drink the morning dew j 
I pcrch'd at will on ev'ry fpray. 
My form genteel, my plumage gayj 

My ftrains for ever new. 

a. ' ■ 
But gawdy plumage, fprightly ftrain. 
And form genteel -were all ia Tain 

And of a tranfient date. 
For caught wid caged and ftarved to death. 
In dying fighs my little brearfi 
Soon pafs'd the wiry- grate. 

Thanks 
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' 3- 
Thanks; gentle fwain, for all my w. 
And thanks for this effciftual clofe 

And cure oT ev'ry ill ! 
More cruelty could none exprefs. 
And I, if you had fliewn me lefs 

Had been your pris'ner ftill. 



The PINE APPLE 4nJ (be B I "J, 

THE pine apples in triple row^ 
Were balking hot and all jn blow, 
A bee of moft difceming taftc 
Pcrceiv'd the fragrance as he paTs'd, 
Oo eager wing the fpoller came> 
And fearch'd for xrannies in the frame, 
Urg'd his attempt on ev'ry fide. 
To ev'ry pane his trunk applied. 
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But ftill in vain, the frame was tight - 

And only pervious to the light. ' 

Thus having wafted hialftW day, -. 
He trimmed his flight another way. ' 

Methinks, I faid, in thee I find 
The fin 9od madnefs of mankind i 
To joys forbidden, man afpires, 
Confumes his foul with vain dcGres j 
Folly the fpring of his purfuii^ 
And difappointment all the fruit. 
While Cynthio ogles as fiie pain» 
The nymph between two chariot glaSes, 
She is the pine apple, and he 
The filly unfuccefsful bee. 
The maid who views with penfivi aii* 
The fliow-glafs fraught with glitt'ring ware. 
Sees watchcs] bracelets, rings, and lockets. 
But fighs at thought of empty pockets. 
Like thine her appetite is keen. 
But ah the cruel glafs bctweda I . 

Our 
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Our dear 4di^t» are often fucli* 
Expps'd to view buE hot to touch ;* - 
The fight our fofrfiih heart miames> 
We Jong for pincapf^es la frames ' 
With hopelefs ^Afi (Jnc looks And lingers^ 
One breaks the^^n^'and cuts his fingers^ 
But they whom trutitandwifdomlead. 
Can gather honcy'from a weed. 



HORACE. 'Boon'tbt ad. ODE /he lOih 



RECEIVE, dear friend, the miths Tteach, 
So Ihalt thou live beyond the reach . 

Of adverft fijf tQfles pdw*r s ' ■ - '■' - 

Not always tcmpt.the diftant;deep, ' 
Nor always timoroufly creep. , ■ ' - 

Along the trcSadh'roue-ilhOtiii ; ■ : • : i" " -^ 



C 333 .) 
s. 

He that h^ldP: f»ft .the gold«ft o«an; . '; .7 
Andlive^Cppeeotfj^Iy b«fiWWft': ' :.■.:'': 

The little and th? ^a^*: \ -;,-, : -:;':,' 
Feels HOC thfe wHits. thWopisch th« iwor* .T 
Nor plaguy th^i^:baiiim.TiiS>.f^m4n'^iSs»h 

Imbitt'ring all hisiftate., ■ v' . :[ : •■;. 
3^ ■ 

The talleft pines /eel moft the pow'r 
Of wintry blafts, the loftjefl: .tow'r . ....■• 

Comes heavieft to the ground^ ''.■:.- 
The bolts thaf fpare the njfj^i^ajn? fide, . _.3 
His cloud-capt .eminence (Jivijdc , 

And fprcad the juin round, i ' ,■ 
4- 
.The well inform'd philofophcr 
.Sffjoices witjian wholefo«e fear, ■ 

And hop<s in.fpke of^pain'; . r ■■ . 

If v^inter liellow from the north, - . 
Soon the fwecr fpring comes dancing forth. 

And nature laughs again. 
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S- 
V^hat if thuM ftcav'n be overcsft. 
The duk appeanuce wilt not laft/' 

Expcft a bright^ &y f 
Tho God tliac ftritigs the filver bow, 
Awakei fomedmes the murcicbo. 

And laytiiii arrows bf. - 
6. 
l( hindraDCes bbllniA thy ^sf, 
Thjr magnannnicjr difplay, 

Aod let thjr ftrebgth be feen. 
But a4i I if Fortune fHl thy fail 
With more than a propitious gale. 

Take half thy canrars in. 



A REFLBCT.IQjV.m iBt fsTigoitig ODE. 

A N D is this all ? Can reafon do no more 
^han bid me fhun the deep and dread the 
fliorc? 

Sweet 



( 335 ) 

Sweet moralift ! aSoat ^ life's rough fea 
The chriftian has in arc iinknown to thee ; 
He holds no parley with unmanly fears. 
Where duty bids He confidently ftrfers, ' 

Faces a thoufand dangers at her call, "I 
And truCting in his Godj- furmounts them all. 



Tranfiat{ens frfth V\viitjnT Boukke, Z 
-1. Thi G L O W-WO R M, 

I. , 

BENEATH ihe hedge, or near the ftream, 

A worm is known to ftrajr j . 
That ihews by night a lucid beam. 

Which difappears by day. 

3. 

Pifputes have been and ftil) prevfitl 

From whence his rays proceed ; , . , 

Some give that honour to his t^iL 
And others to his head. 
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But this is (jjfp— th'9 hvid pi might 

That k^efl^^Mp^t!:^k^«j ' 
Gives bipi: » ipodicutti of light, 

Propor^On'4 ti> his fize. 
.:• . ■,■.,•■:■.:- 4* - 
Perhaps indulgent nature meant 

By fuch a lamp beftow'd. 
Tabid thcj trar^tcir, as he VeA£> 

Be ^arduL where he trod : 

S- 
Nor crufli a worm, wliole ufeful light 

Might fcrve,' however fmall. 
To fliew a ftumbling ftonc by night. 

And faCve him from a fall. 
6. 
"Whate'cr Ihe meant, this truth divine 

Is legible and plun, 
'Tis power almighty bids him (hint. 

Nor bids him fhtne in vain. 
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7- 

Ye proud arnj viaiti^, let tbis theme 
Teach humbler thougjits to you» 

Since fuch a reptile has .its gem. 
And bsafts its fplcndour too. 



2. The jack DAW, 

.THERE is a bird who by his coat. 
And by the hoarfenefs of his note> 

Might be fuppos'd a crow ; 
A great frequenter of the church. 
Where bilhop-^like he finds a perch, . 

And dormitory too. 
2. 
Above the fteepk Ihincs a plate. 
That turns and turns, to indicate 

From what point blows the weather ; 
Look up — your brains begin to fwim, . 
'Tis in the clouds — that pleafes him. 

He choofes it the mther. 

Z Fond 
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3' 
Fond of the fpcculatirc height. 
Thither he mngs his airy flight* , " 

And thence fecurely fees 
The buftle and the raree-fhow 
That occupy mankind below. 

Secure . and at his eafe. 
4. ■ • 
You think no doubt he Qts and mufes' 
On future broken bones and bniires. 

If he ihould chance to fall ; 
No not a fingle thought like that 
Employs his philofophic pate, 

Ot troubles it at all. 

.' 5- ■ 
He fees that this great roundabout 
The world, with all its motley rout. 

Church, army, phyfic, law. 
Its cuftoms and its bufinefles . 
Are no concern at all of his. 

And fays, what fays he ? Caw. 



♦^ 



6: 

Thrice happy bird! Itoo hj^yefeen 
Much of the vanities of men,- ^ ,;- 

And fick of having feen e'm,; ' 
Would chcarfully; thefe ii^nbs refign;. 
For fuch a pair of wirtgs-as thine, ■ - . 

And fuch a head between 'em. ■ 



3. The C R I C KET. 

LITTLE inmate,, full of mirthi ■ 
Chirping on my kitchen hearth j-^ .. 
"Wherefoe'er be thine abode. 
Always harbinger of^good, ■ . . . 
Pay me for thy warm retreat, - 
With a fong more foft-and fwcet. 
In return thou fiiak receive ■ ■ 

Such a ftrain as I can give. 

^ Z 2 2. 



I, Google 



( 340 ). 

3,- 

' Thus thy pnufe fli^l-be expreft, 
laoffcnfive, wtlcome gucft ! 
While the rat is on the fcoi^c> 
And the moufe with curious fnoot. 
With what vennin elfe infeft . 
Every difli and Jpml the bdt ; 
Frifking thus before the fire. 
Thou haft all thine heart's delire. 



Though in voice and (hape they be 
Form'd as if akin to thee. 
Thou furpalTeft, happier far, 
Happieft grafshpppcrs that are, 
I'heirs is but a fummer'i fong. 
Thine endures the winter long,_ 
Unimpair'd and flirill and clear. 
Melody throughout the year. 



4. Neither 
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4* 

Neither rrightnw dawn of day. 
Puts a |>eriod to thy play. 
Sing then — and extend thy fpan 
Far beyond the date of man— 
Wretched man, *hofe years are fpent 
In repining difcontentj 
Lives not, aged tho* he be. 
Half a fpah compar'd with the^. 



4. Tut PARROT. 

I. 

' IN painted plumes fuperbly dreft', 
A native of the gorgeous eaft. 

By many a billow toft ; 
Poll gains at length the Britifh Ihore, 
Part of the captain's precious ftore, 
A prefcnt to his toaft. 

Z 3 2. Beliadsi'i 
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^■' 
Belinda's mwds are-Toon preferr*d 
To teach him now and theri a.wora,r ^■" 

As Poll call' matter it ; 
But 'tis her own important charge 
To qualify- him more at large. 

And make him quitft a wit. 

•' '3- 
Sweet Foil ! his doating miftrefs cries, 
'v Sweet Poll ! the mimic bird replies, 
\ And calls alouB'-forTack, ' 
^he next-^nfbcu^s hhn in the kir^, 
'Tis now a little one like Mifs, 
And now a hearty (mack. 

,'■.3 '>;,■-■ ■. ■ '1 

4- 
At firft. he aims' at what he hears 
And ]iftenin_g clofc'with both his ears, 

Juft catches at the found j 
But foon articulates aloud, 
_ Much. to th' amufement of the crowd ■ 
And Ituns the neighbours round* 
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5- 

A querulous old woman's roice 

His humorous talent next employs, ■ • 

He fcolds and gives the lie; 
And now he fings, and now is Gck> 
Here Sally, Sufan, come, come quick. 

Poor PqII is like to die. 

: ■ 6. - - , - ■ 

Belinda and her bird ! 'tis rare 

To meet with fuch a'well-match'd pair, 

•The language and the tone, ' '■ 
Each charaftcr in'every part ■ 
Suftain'd with fo much'grace and art. 

And both in untfon. ' 

7> 
When children firft begin to fpell 
And ftatpmer out a fyllable. 

We thiijk them tedious creatures j 
But difficulties foon abate, ' 
When birds are to be taught to prate. 

And women are the teachers. 
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The shrubbery. 

fVTttttn itt a Time of AjgUUion* 

1. 
O H happy ftwdes ! to me unbleft. 

Friendly to peace, but not to me. 
How ill the fcene that offers reft,. 

And heart that cannot reft, agree ! • 

s. 
This glafly ftream, that fprcading pine, 

Thofe alders quiv'ring to the breeze, 
JWight footh afoul lefs hurt than mine. 

And pleafe, if any thing could pleafe. 

3- 

But fixt unalterable care 

Foregoes not what Ihe feels within. 
Shows the fame fadnefs evVy where. 

And Qights the fealbn and the fcene. 
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For all that pleas'd in wood or lawn. 

While peace poflcfs'd thefe filent bow'rs. 

Her animating fmile withdrawn. 
Has loft its beauties and Its pow'rs. 

5- 

The faint or moraljft fliould tread 
This mofs-grown alley, mufing (low, 

,Thejf fcek like me the fecret fiiade. 
But not like me, to nouriOi woe. 



Me fruitful fcenes and profpefts wafte. 
Alike admoniih not to roam, 

Thefe tell me of enjoyments paft. 
And thofe of forrows yet to come. 
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The WINTERNOSEGAY. 

. . - I. 

WHAT nature, alas ! has denied 

To the delicate growth of our ifle. 
Art has in a meafure fupplied. 

And winter is deck'd with a ftnile. 
See Mary what beauties! bring 

From the fhelter of that funny flicd, 
"Where the flow'rs have the charms of the ipring. 

Though abroad they are frozen and dead- 
1. 
"Us a bow*r of Arcadian fweets. 

Where Flora is ftili in her prime, 
A fortrefs to which (be retreats, ■ . . 

From the crUel aflaults of the. clime. 
While earth wears a mantle of fnow, 

Thcfepinks areas.frefti.and as gay. 
As the faireft and fweetcft that blow. 

On the beautiful bofom of May, 

See 
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3- 

See how they have fafely furviv'd 

The frowns of a Iky fo fevere. 
Such Mary's true love that has liv'd 

Through many a turbulent year. 
The charms of the late blowiqg rofe. 

Seem grac'd with a livelier hue. 
And the winter of forrow beft fliows 

The truth of a friend, fuch as you. 



MUTUAL FORBEARANCE^ 

Neceffary to tke Hap^inefs of the Married State. 

THE lady thus addrcfs'd her fpoufe— 
What a mere dungeon is this houfe. 
By no means large enough, and was it. 
Yet this dull room and that dark clofet, 
Thofe hangings with their worn out graces, 
Juong beards, long nofes, and pale faces. 

Are 
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Are fuch an antiquated fcene. 
They overwhelm me with the fplccn. 
— Sir Humphry (hooting in the dark. 
Makes anfwer quite befide the mark. 
No doubt, my dear, I bade him come, 
Engag'd myfelf to be at home. 
And Ihall expeft him at the door 
Precifely when the clock ftrikcs four. 

You are fo deaf, the lady cried, 
(And rais'd her voice and frown'd befide) 
You are Co fadly-deaf, my dear,- 
What Ihall I do to make you hear ? 
Difcifs poor Harry, he replies,' 
Some people are more nice than wiftf, 
For one flight trefpafs all this ftir ? 
What if he did ride, whip and fpur, 
Twas but a mile — your tav'rite hoffc 
Will never look one hair the worfc. 
Well, I protefl: 'tis paft all bearing — 
Child ! I am rather hard of hearing-^ 

Yes, 
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Yes, truly — one muft fcream and bawl, 
I tell you you can't hear at all. 
Then with a voice exceeding low. 
No matter if you hear or no.. 

Alas ! and is donieftic ftrife. 
That foreft ill of Jiuman life, 
A plague fo little to be fear'd. 
As to be wantonly incurr'd j 
To gratify a fretful paflion. 
On ev'ry trivial provocation ? 
The kindeft and the happieft pair. 
Will find occafion to forbear. 
And fomething ev'fy day they live 
To pity, and perhaps, forgive. 
But if infirmities that fall 
In common to the lot of all, 
A blemifli, or a fenfe innpair'd. 
Are crimes fa little to be fpar'd. 
Then farewel all that muft create 
The comfort of the wedded Rate, 
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Inftead of harmony, 'tis jar 
And tumult, and inteftine war. 

The love that cheers life's Uteft ftage,. 
Proof againft ficknefa and old age, 
Preferv'd by virtue fron:\ declen0on. 
Becomes not weary of attention. 
But lives, when th^t exterior grace 
■Which firft infpir'd the &ame, decays, 
Tis gentle, delicate and kind. 
To faults compalTionate. or blind. 
And will withfympathy endure 
Thofe evils it would gladly cure. 
But angry, coarfe, and harlh expreflion 
Shows love to be a mere profeffion. 
Proves that the heart is none of his. 
Or fooo expels him if it is. 
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To the Kev.^, Mr., NEWTON. 
^ invitation into the Country* 

"I.- " ' -..'.. 

THE fwallows in their torpid ftate» 

Compofe their ufelefs wing. 
And bees in hives as idly wait . , . 

The call of early fpring. 

i . . a- 
The keeneft froft that binds the ftream. 

The wildeft wind that blows. 
Are neither felt nor f^ar'd by theni. 

Secure of their repofe.' 



, . ;3- . 

But man all feeling and awake. 

The glooniy fcene furveys. 
With prefcnt ills his heart mull ach. 

And pant for brighter days. 



Old 
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4- 
Old winter hailing o*er the me^. 

Bids ma and Maiy mourn. 
But lovely Ipring peeps o'er his head. 

And whifpersyour rtturn. 



Then April with her filter May, 
Shall chafe him from the bow'rs. 

And weave frefli garlands cv'ry day. 
To crown the fmiUng hours. 

6. 

And if a tear that fpeaks regret 
Of happier times appear, 

A glimpfe of joy that we have met 
Shall Ihine, and dry the tear. 



TRANS- 
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TRANSLATION or PRIOR'* 
CHLOE AHD ^UPHELIA. 



MERCATOR, vigtlcs oculos at fallerc poffif, 
Nomine fub fifto trans mare oHtcic opes j 

Xftni fonat.liquidumque meis Ev^belia chordiiiy 
Sed folaitl exopcant te, mea Tota, Chide. 

2. 

Ad fpeculum ornabat-nittdos Euphelia crine^ 
Cam dixit mea lux, heus,- cane, fume lyram.- ' 

Namque lyram juxti pofitam cum carmine vidit/ 
Suare quidem camien dulcifonamque lyramj 

3- 

Fila ]yrz vocemque paro, fufpiria furgunfi 
£t mifcent numens munnura masfta rnejs^ 

DumquetuE memoro laudes, £uphelia> formz^ 
Tota anima interci pendet ab ore Chl&es.^- 

A a ^tibrubcc 
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SubruW Uta pucfoft, '<ft^iitk)tit altera intern. 
Me tDrgq9t4na|i|e;qscenfcja, pallet. Q-emoi 

Atque Cupidincil dixit Dea cinAa coronSj 
Heu 1 fallendi artem quam didicere param. 



' ; " B 'A D I C E A, 

* A N O D S. 

■I. 

WHJ^N the BritilK warrior queen. 
Bleeding froiQ. the Hpnvui jro4s> 

Sought vifh an indignant inieib 
Counfel of her country's gods, 

... 2. 

Sage beneath a fpreading oak 

Sat the Druid, hoary chief, 
Ev'ry burning word he fpoke. 

Full of rage and full of grief. 



PrinceTi! 
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Princefs ! if our agBd!«j['ta-.f': ; . :,i\ •_. . . 

Weep upon thy,bMd:hM3 «litogi,>''j r.'^ '- 
Tis becaufi rtlklimilhfctlM .' ' :-.:'', !.■.-•■ 

All Che terror>'aP«a>i«9ii^u«k -vb: v ;. !: :-' 

Rome lliall perifli— w*«i<li« WOr*' ' 'J • ■ 
In the blood that JWIttA ff/Si j. :--'. ; . ■' 

Pcrifli hopelefs and aWiorr'di -■ ■.-■;■::., 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 

■s- 

Rome for empirC' far rtn^h'd, I ■■;■:■ . 

Tramples on a tbotrfahd ftatesi 
Soon her pride Iha!! fcifs the ground-** ' . ' ■ 

Hark ! the Gaul- H at lieh gatta. 
6. 
Other Romans fhaH arift, . ! . ' ■ . 

Heedlefs of z kl6Hr's name. 
Sounds, not .arms, Ihall win the pfize. 

Harmony the path ta httie. 
' " ' * A a 2 Then 
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. 7- 
Then the progeny dut fpiingi 

From the forefta of stt landy, : 
Arm'd with thunder, dad widi iring«i 

Shall a wider world cwanMnd. 
9^ 
Regioni Cefo ncrer knew. 

Thy pofterity flull finiy. 
Where his c^les never fiew. 

None invincible as they. 
$' 
Such the bards prophetic words. 

Pregnant with celeftial fire, - 
Bending ashe fwept the chords 

Of his fweet.but awful lyre. 

ID. 

She with all a monarch's ptide. 

Felt them in her bofom glow, 
Rufh'd to battle, fought and died. 

Dying, hurl'd them at the foe. 

Ruffiaoi, 
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Ruffians, pittiliefs as prQ^j 

Heav'n awards the vengeance due. 

Empire is on us beftow'd. 
Shame and ruin wait fpr you* 



HEROISM. 

THERE was a time when Etna's filent fire 
Slept unpcrcciv'd, the mountain yet entire^ 
When confcious of no danger from below. 
She towr'd a cloud-capt pyramid of fnow. 
No thunders fhook with deep iateftfne found 
The blooming groves that girdled her around. 
Her un£hi6us olives and her purple vises, 
(Unfelt the fury of thofe burfting nuaes) 
The pcafant's hopes> and not in tuii, aflur'd. 
In peace upon her floping fides matur'd. 

A a 3 "When 
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^hen on a day, like that of the laft doom, 
A conflagration lab'ring in her womb. 
She tccm*d wid heav'd with an infernal birth. 
That Ihook the circling feas and folid earth. 
Dark and voluminous the vapours rifci 
And hang their horrors in the neighb'ring fliies. 
While through the ilygian veil that blots the day, 
la dazzling ftreaks the vivid light'nings play. 
fiut oh I what mufe, and in what pow'rs of fong, 
Can trace the torrent as it burns along? 
H^veckand.dcvaftation m the yan,^ 
It marches, p'gr the proftratf works of man^ 
^ines, plivei^ herbage* forffts difap^ear. 
And all the -charms of a Sicilian year, 

R^oiy^n^ feaf^us, frujtlefs as they pals. 
See it g.^ j4.rupfbf m'd and idle mafs. 
Without a,;(i?il I'invite th« tiller's (jarc. 
Or bladc^that might redeem ii; from dcfpair. 
Yet i^me at length (what will not time j^tqhicve?^ 
Cloaths it-with earth, agd bids the produce livc,- 

Once 

! .. ■ - . 
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Once more the lyiry myrtle crowns the gUdCa. 
And nuniaating flocks enjoy the fbade. 
Oh blifs precarious, and tinfafe retreats. 
Oh charming paradife o£Ihort liv'd fwects ! 
The felf-fame gale that wafts th« fragraace round. 
Brings to the diftaat ear a fuUen foundj 
Again the mountain feels th' impri&n'd foe. 
Again pours ruia on the va^ below. 
Ten thoufaAd fwains the wafted Dcene deplore. 
That only future ages can reftore. 

Yc mQiurchi> whom the )uTe of honour draws>: 
'Who write in blood the merits of your caufe. 
Who ftrike the blow, then plead your own de- 
fence,. [ . ■ 1.. 
Glory your aim, but juftice your ptetence i ' 
Behold in. iCtna'j enaiblematii; fires '• ' 
The mifchiefs yourtmbitiousjiridc lofpires. 

Faftrfay the ftreaait jflut fa^nwds your jia& do- 
. noaJR^ ',:.,'. 

And tells you where ys have attight to rcJigo, 

A a 4 A nation 
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A nation dwells, not envious of your throne. 
Studious of peace, their neighbours and their own. 
Ill-fated race ! how deeply muft they rue 
Their only crime, vicinity to you ! 
The trumpet founds, your legions fwarm abroad. 
Through the ripe harveft lies their deftin'd road. 
At cv'ry ftcp beneath their feet they tread 
The life of mulutudeai, a nation's bread j 
Earth fcems a garden in itt lovelieft drefs 
Before them, and behind a wilderne(s t 
Famine and peftilence, her iirft-bom fon, 
Attend to finifli what the fvOrd b^;un, 
Aod ecchoing prufcs fuch a) fiends might cam. 
And folly pays, refound at your retuni, 
A calmfiiccecds-^buc plenty with her train 
Of heart-felt Joys, fuceeeds not Toon again. 
And years of pining indigence muft ihew 
What fcpurge^ are the god* tMt rule belonr. 
Yet man, laboriom man, by flow degrees, 
^Such i? his thirft of opulenc« and eafe) 

. Plks 
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Plies all the linews of induftrious toil* 
Gleans up the refufe of the general fpoil. 
Rebuilds the' towr'a that fmok'tl upon the plain. 
And the fun gilds the fhining fpires again. 

Increa£ng commerce and reviving art 
Renew the quarrel on the conqu*rors part. 
And the fad leffon muft be learn'd once more. 
That wealth within is ruin at the door. 

What are yc iiKMarchs, laucet'd heroes, fiy. 
But ^tnas of the fuff*ring world ye fway ? 
Sweet nature ftlipp'd of her embroidered robe; 
peplores the wafted regions of her globe, ' 

And Hands a witnefs at truth's awful bar. 
To prove you there, deftroyers ai ye arc. 

Oh place me in fome hear'nt-proteded i&e. 
Where peace wid equi^r and freedom fmil^ : 
Where no Volcano pours his fiery flood. 
No crefted warrior dipt his plume in blood. 
Where pow'r fecurey what induftry has won. 
Where to fuccecd is not to be undone, 

A land 
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' A land that diftaot tyraocs hate ia ntn. 
In Briuia's tflfi beneath a Geoi;ge'sreig[)r 



Thb poet, the oyster, amd SENSITIVE 
PLANT. 

A N Oyflo' caft upon the Quite 
Was heard* thqiugh never heard before j 
CoixipUining in a fpeech well i^orded. 
And worthjr thos to be recorded' : 

Ah haplefs wretch ! condemned to dwell 
For ever in my native Aell, 
Ordain'd to move when othera pleafe. 
Not for my own content or e^. 
But tofs'd and buffeted abouCi ' ' 
Now in the wat«, and now. aut^ 
'Twere betrer to be bom a fton« 
Of ruder Ihiipe and feeling' none> ' 

Than 
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Than with a ten^mi«(b like-.ffitlVbc ■ 

And fcnfibilities fo fine,? ; ^l j;-,.,- :.. : .. - . 
I envy that uo&ijtag^ihrilb; ; .' " 

Faft-i«iiidd igsttft iftv'ry tnW. ..;;.;.•:. 
The plant he me^x gw^^notfap^ .; 
And felt the file«,wrth feorft cnqugh^- --, ■ , 
"Was hurt, difgufted^'mortififf^. 
And with afpenty replied. ., 

When cry the botaflift«,.an^ (tare. 
Did plants cali'd fenfitiv? grdw there ,? 
No matter wheor^a pMt'i muft ia , 
To make them, grow juft wherefhc chyfcs, 

You ftyip^ikfa nothing ii\ a, diftb 
You that are Iputiaimofl: z,R(ht 
I fcom your co^fciftSwUftfic^,' 
And have moft ,pl«Mifui (JcwTlOU 
To wi(h myfejf |hfc,j^pcji, I.viwsr, 
Or fuch another 4«Jt sfi yoH*/, ., , 
For many a gr.»« apd l^^dd ^IqrlJa 
And many a_g»y nnletterji^ fpark, ■ . . 



With 
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Widt curious tooA cxanunei m^ 

if t can feel u well ss hci 

And when I bend, retire and Ihriak, 

Says, wdl— 'tis more than one would think-^ 

Thus life is fpenr, oh fie upon't ! 

In being touch'd, and crying) don't. 

A poet in his evening walk* 
O'erheard and chcck'd this idle talk. 
And your fine fenfe, he faid, and jrours. 
Whatever evil it endtuvs, 
Deferres not, if fo foon offended. 
Much to be pitied or commended. 
Difputes though Jhort, are far ux> long» 
Where both alike arc in the wrong | 
Your feelings in their full amwnt. 
Are all upon your own account. 

Ton in your grotto-work iadoi'd 
Complain of being dius expos'd. 
Yet nothing feci in that rough coat, 
Swe when the knife is at your throat, 

AVIierevef 
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Whererer driven bjr wind or tide» 
Exempt from every ill befide. 

And as for you, my Ltdy Squeamilfa, 
Who reckon cv'ry touch a blemifli. 
If all the plants that can be found 
Embellilhijig the fccnc around. 
Should droop and vither where they grow. 
You would not feel at aU, not you. 
The nobleft nunds their virtue prove 
By pity, fympatby, and love, 
Thefe, the£: are feelings truly fine. 
And prove their owner half divine. 

His cenfure reach'd them as he dealt i^ 
And each by fhrinking ihew'd he felt ib 



T» 
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,;bii 10 I...;.v .ji a' .lib . :...'": 
To the iZrir. WiLu^i^XJiiw^j^f^jt^lL PniIi^^ 

•■■ " '"'"'-n '" ''-'"■"■ 

UNWIN, t (hould bur ill t^'if. 

The kindnefs of i friendi 
Whofe worth cfefervcs as Wal-m a Uy 

As evtr friendthip pehh'd, ' ' 

Thy name oirtltttd in A page. 
That would reclaim i vicious igt,' 

1. ' ' ... 

An union form'ds as mine^AtBce, 
Not ralhly of rn' fport, - ' * - ■ 
May be as ftrviiic in degree;'' " ' 

Anfffaithfalin itsfort,- ' '■ - 

And may as rich tn comfort provei 
As that of true fraternal love. 

3' 
1 .The bud inferted in thCTind, 
The bud of peach or rofe. 
Adorns, though differing in its kind> 
The ftock whereon it grows 

Dg.l.z«lt,,GoOg[C 



( 367 ) 

With ftow'r as fwect or fruit as fair. 
As if produc'd b^ nature there. 
4. 
Not rich, t render what I may, 

I fcize thy name in hafte. 
And place it in this firft ^ay. 
Left this fhould pfove th? l^ft. 
'Tis where it ihould.be, in a pl^ni 
That holds, in view ?hc gob^ of man. 
J. .,v ■.- . 

The poet's lyrci m fU hkifai^ACj 

Should be the poet's heart,^ 
AfFcftion lights a brighter flame 
Than ever blaz'd by art. 
No mufes on thefe lines attend, 
1 fink the poet in the friend. 

~ F r N I s. 
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Ta^, %, Ike 4, for aoiglf itad sM^fif. 
7, 1. 19, for fifftu'Ji. Jiff tut. 

■ I, I. Ill fbr/ivv r* I btmr. 

%$, I. i<t, p. si, Um lifti p. sst I. S| p. 4S, 1. 4- for 

«<m»tf place xjU/yif. 
3j, 1. IS, for j»wr r. rnikkir, 

4», 1, ♦. for /^5r '• tMy 
4^, I. 4, for «Mi# r> MMr* 
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